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To. the READER. 


M* Berquin, towards the 
concluſion of his work, 
has not preſerved the ſpirit be ſet 
out with: the tranſlator thinks 
at leaſt ſo. All his pieces are in- 
leed moſt excellent, and ſhow 
ow well he knew to pleaſe his 

ittle readers; they are not how- 

ver, as the work advances, of an 

qual merit, neither has he kept 
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up his original deſign of finiſh- 
ing each volume with a little 
drama: upon which account, and 
to preſerve gradation in the work, 
it has been thought adviſeable to 
interrupt the order of the vo- 
lumes. The preceding part of this 
fifth volume, is the half of Mr. 
Berquin's twenty third, The 
drama following, (for the twenty- 
third has none) is an abridge- 
ment of the Honeſt Farmer, 
wrote by Mr. Berquin alſo, and 
which thoſe who wiſh to fee it 
unabridg'd, may have the plea- 
ſure of peruſing in the Ami d 
P Adoleſcence, or friend of yout), —: 


Wo 
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late 
ſom 
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and 
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work intended as a ſupplement | 


to this of children. The tranſ- 
lator thought it neceſſary to make 
ſome arrangements of this nature 
for the ſake of his ſubſcribers, 
and has done it to the belt of his 
abilities. | 
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| L Beaut, 
i EAVE we the degenerate crew Bra 
That at female virtue rail: | Blanch 

Huſbands, to your wives be true, _ 
And your peace can never fail. Pur f 
For *\rumours, muſt your wrath 8 * 
. Arm itſelf againſt their life ? 8 
Buch as urge they'll break their troth, Wi 


With their virtue are at ſtrife. 
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TNNOCENCE, &c. 7 


Ancient ſtory proves this truth, 
Now the ſubject of my ſong : 
Sweet it is, by ſpeaking ſooth 
To acquit the ſex of wrong. 
Yet what pleaſure can this give; 
If my heart no other feel : 
Wives, if you but happy live, 
I'm rewarded for my zeal. 
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Beauteous in her prime of days, 
Brabant's daughter, meek and inild, 

Blanch attracted gentle praiſe, 
Gentle as a new-born child, 

Twenty barons for her ſtrove ; 
Siffroi only gain'd the prize. 

Hymen quickly crown'd his love, 
With indiſſoluble ties. 
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S INNOCENCE 
But tho? wedded, {till they ſeem'd 


Nymph and lover as before ; 
In their countenance, how beam'd 
Of love's ſmiles, a countleſs ſtore ! 
Anxious cares, the ſpeaking eye, 
New enjoyments day by day ; 
Not a dove their dwelling nigh 
Thought it lov'd as much as they, 


But ſad tidings ſoon he hears 


Farewel all his love's delight ! 
Saladin in arms appears; 
Siflroi muſt go join the fight. 


O, how many a fierce aſſault 


In him love and honour make ! 
He'll in honour's path not halt, 
But Blanch left! his heart muſt 
break, 


MADE MANIFEST. 9 


Waking with the early ſun, 
Up one morning then he roſe. 
Blanch, while pangs his boſom wrung, 
Slept in undiſturb'd repoſe, 
How much more his eyes he'd treat 
With an object dear thereto, 
So much more he dreads to meet 
The dangers of a ſad adieu. 
He goes, returns ; while in his ear 
| Glory utters forth a ſound ; 
| Mounts his ſteed, and void of fear, 
Travels, Holy-land-ward bound. 
Blanch awikes ; what pain for one 
Widow'd when fo newly wed! 
What diſtreſs her boſom wrung 
[ When ſhe found her Siffroi fled? 
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wo INNOCENCE » 


Siffroi's ſeneſchal conſumes, No ot 
Long ſince taken with her charms, If! 
Thinks in tears ſhe brighter blooms; ¶ Blanc 
And would claſp her in his arms. We 
Blanch his daring hope reproves hut tl 
Loeſs ſeverely than ſhe ought; Sho 
Wherefore to revenge he moves, "Tis tc 


Ahd his impious ſcheme thus Ven 
wrought : 

| In his 

Leſs at length a prey to care, No « 

Blanch this news to Siffroi ſent : Death 

In my ſwelling womb, I bear Such 


What will both our loves content. Ppeeds 


No, no; writes the adulterous fiend, Shoc 
Blanch deludes your ardent vows: Wounte; 
Read theſe letters ſhe has penn'd, Wret 


Complots to abuſe her ſpouſe, 
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MADE MANIFEST. 11 


No one pang had Siffroi known 

If his wealth had all been loſt ; 
Blanch's cheerleſs ſtate alone 

Would his boſom pain have coſt. 

But that thus the perjur'd fair 

Should his love and name diſgrace, 
Tis too much, he cries, to bear! 
Vengeance now of love take place ! 


In his mind's firſt wrathful plight 
No calm reafoning he'll allow: 
Death ſhould, as he thinks, requite 
Such as break the marriage vow. 
Ppeeds the order: but his heart 
Shock'd at Blanch's dreadful fate, 
ountermands the murdering part ; 
Wretched Siffroi, tis too late! 
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II compaſſion e'er you felt, 


2 INNOCENCE | ,, 


ü Pant II. Innoce 

Soon as the firſt mandate came, Ot t 
On dire thoughts of blood intent, One, t 
Moves the aſſaſſin to his aim, Wat 
| Piteous 


Fearing Siffroi may relent : 
Blanch had with a ſon, it ſeems, Whe 
After nine long months been ble(}, | can't 
Weak defence againſt the ſchemes Here 
Cheriſh'd in a villain's breaſt! 

| Blanch, 

Haſte 


To two thieves, a helliſh pair, 
| ind, al 


This vile murder is aſſign'd: 


To the foreſt Blanch they bear, | Trav, 
Wife nor child muſt pity find. ut ſoo! 
Would you friends, ſhe ſaid and kneit How 
Prove more cruel than needs mull Lracing 
viffro) 


Spare my child, or kill me firſt, 
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MADE MANIFEST. 1, | 
Innocence, bow ſtrong thy charm ! 1 
Of this murderous pair, ſo fierce, 
One, tho' lifted is his arm, 
Wants a heart the wife to pierce. 
Piteous breaſt and flowing eyes, 
Wherefore do ye thus relent? 
| can't ſtrike, the villain cries, 


Here then let your life be ſpent. 


Blanch, with fear and fright half dead, 
Haſtens to take up her child; 
And, all trembling as ſhe fled, 
Traverſes the pathleſs wild, 
but ſoon after, in her joy; 
at How ſhe claſps him to her heart! 
[racing in the unhappy boy, i 
Siffroi, ſtill her ſoul's beſt part. 141. 
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14 TNNOCENCE 


Yet what ſharp inquietude, 

Theſe vain tranſports ſoon enſue ! 
In a place ſo wild and rude 
 Hapleſs pair! what will you do? 

Day deſcends : Blanch wanders on, 
Nothing knowing where to go, 
While, oh grief! her pangs ſo ſtrong, 

Stop her milk's late plenteous flow. 


How ſhall I deſcribe her fears, 
And unutterable ſmart ? 
While ſhe milks the babe with tears, 
Warm'd by preſſure to her heart. 
If he cries, a rending pain 
Feels ſhe, pierce her boſom thro? ; 
If he ceaſes to complain, 
Thinks him dead, and mourns anew. 
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MADE MANIFEST. 15 

Pitying dames, your heart *twould 
break, 

Knew you how ſhe paſs'd the night: 
\t day's dawn, ſhe went to ſeek 

Fruit for famiſh'd appetite. 
But what ſaw ſhe, when return'd, 

Shall I tell it ?—a young deer, 

nſking by its dam that yearn'd 

O'er the babe, and milk'd it there. 


od, that all we want canſt give, 
Mothers are thy work alone : 

loping now the child may live, 
Grief ſhe feels not of her own. 

a cave no great way thence, 
(Blanch conducting o'er the wild,) 
o to be her reſidence, 

Feeds the deer, both fawn and child, 
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Thus thought Blanch *twould be her 


fate, | Tha 

Life's whole courſe to paſs ny, T 

In a ſolitary ſtate, Siffrc 

Known by none but beaſts of prey. By 

Unconcocted fruits their food: If he 

| Nothing but dry leaves their bed: Th 

Winds that ſweep the ſolitude Often 

Pierce their lodging; when day's To 
fled, 

| Torn | 

Dreams of foſt'ring hope, at leaſt He 


But ſte 

Tern 
Wearie, 

Ruſh 
deven le 
And 1 
01. I) 


Grant the ſuccour you can give, 
Famine, God can turn to ſeaſt; 

Blanch, in patience therefore live. 
If he ſmites us, he's our ſire, 

And his children he holds dear: 
Comfort then! his darting fire, 

Wickedneſs alone needs fear. 


MADE MANIFEST. 17 
| Part III. 
Than the ſeneſchal not leſs 
Thinking Blanch among the dead, 
Siffrot undergoes diſtreſs, 
By a troubled conſcience bred : 
If he drives her from his mind, 
Thither ſhe returns anew; 
Often likewiſe, he's inclin'd. 
To ſuppoſe no guilt ſhe knew. 
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Torn with ariguiſh, tir'd of breath, 
He would gladly die in fight : 
But ſtern Fate will not by death 

Terminate his wretched plight, 
Wearied out at laſt, one day | 

Ruſh'd the foe : *twas vain to flee ; 
deven long years in bonds he lay, 
And re- eroſi'd the main, when free, 
ol. IV, a. 
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| a Brabant, thy lov'd land now chang'd, 1 


Will not his ſoul's pangs allay, 


From all joy he ſeems eſtrang'd, 0 
And to Sorrcw's tooth a prey. 

How forlorn the regal court! H. 

And full feaſt of fo much coſt! 

if Will his bark, no friendly port Ki 

Take in ſafe, thus terapeſt toſt ? 0 

Verging now on life's laſt goal, Wi 

Does the Seneſchal repent, N 

- And behind him leave a ſcroll R ef] 

Proving Blanch was innocent, T 

Oh! what horror felt not then Mo 

_ Hiffro, when he ſaw and read. — T. 

Blanch, by me, he cries, of men Leaf 


Guiltieſt, has though guiltleſs ble 


ble 


| Heneeforth does a haggard fiend 


He beholds a ghoſt pale-brow*d 


Fierce they frown, and yelling toud, 
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MADE MANIFEST. 19} 
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Stalk where'er he turns his ſigit; 
On his path by day attend, 
And diſturb his fleep by night. 
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With her babe go glaring by: 
Cruel ſpouſe and father cry. * 4 9 


Wine and pleaſure both in vain 
Minifter their ſoothing balm: 
Reſpite he finds none from pain; 
Toſs'd by tempeſt without calm. 
Moſt however he inclines 
To purſue the ſtag's ſwift pace; 


| Leaſt diſtracted, when his mind's 


In the turmoil of the chace. 
B 2 


o INNOCENCE 
One day, as it chanc'd, his dart 


ö | ' _ Wounds a deen, that wounded fled : ; 
He purſues her ſteps, in part Wa 
| | Guided by the blood ſhe ſhed, A 
But while traverſing the wild, Wh: 


Wit | What ſtrange objects ſoon appear! Bi 
What but a fair form and child, 


f F Siffro 
| G the wounded deer! e. 
. | this fair form, half bare, V's 
| | Scarcely had he turn'd his view, Sic 
Then ſhe redden'd, and her hair f 
| Oh I k 
' Inſtantly before her threw. But 


From the world, ery'd Siffroi, torn 
With this child what do you here? 

Ill! Seven long years, ſaid Blanch, I 

Wi. mourn 

5 One tho! cruel, yet ſtill dear. 


MADE MANIFEST. 21 
Cruel, Siffroi cried, and why ? 
By a villain's arts, ſaid ſhe, 
Was his ear deceiv'd, and 1 
An adultereſs thought to be. 
What then are you? but goon: 
Blanch I was, when fortune ſmil'd, 
Siffroi heard and ruſh'd along 
Crying out, My wife and child! 


Yes, tis you, with raviſh'd ſenſe, 

Siffroi ſaid, and many a kiſs, 
Oh I know your innocence : 

But long thought you dead ere this. 
Cruel as I was, dear wife, 

To reduce you to this ſtate! 
No, faid Blanch, you give me life, 
It * own my truth, tho? late. 
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I But, by this time, round about, 
{| Crowding his companions eg 2 
See your miſtreſs ! he eries out, 
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See my {on too; of bis face 
Every region ſays I'm fo. 

Come, and from this trackleſs place, 
Happier than we came, let's go. 


No ves the train ; and firſt the deer 
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Next the hunt, and in the rear 
: Follow. the now happy „ 
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i | Family, thrice fortunate! 
4 i Go, your ſufferings now are oer; 8 
l | Go, at length you're in a ſtate 

| | ; Happier than you knew before. 
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Proud the play ful child to bear; 
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rom Ev DOC.IA, to Ros ALIN D. 


My DEAR Rovative, 


O would never gueſs what cir- 
umſtance has lately happen'd to my 
other, to that upright and reſpected 
aniel, whoſe good heart and prudent. . 
onduct got him friends in all that 
ere fo happy as to be of his acquain- 
B 4 
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24 The LNTLE PRISONER, 
tance! You remember, I believe, the 
purſe Mama preſented him when you 
were by, with three new guineas in it, 
Well thoſe. three new guineas with 
the purſe are gone,and to increaſe your 


wonder, the poor boy will not or can · 


not tell which way. As it is ſuppoſ- 


ed he makes a ſecret of it from a prin- 


ciple of obſtinacy, he was ſhut up in a 
little room this morning, where he is 
not to be viſited by any one, and 
whence he muſt not hope to be deli 
vered but by making known the whole 
affair. How fincerely I lament him, 
ſuffering this ſeverity of puniſhment ! 
He never has been hitherto confider'd 
of an obſtinate or headſtrong diſpoſi- 
tion. On the other hand, he has been 
alwas ſpoke of for docility and elevat + 
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The LITTLE PRISONER. 25 
I would willingly have 


ed notions, -- 
pleaded in his favour, but could not 
obtain a hearing. I hs notwithſtands 
ing ſure he has not to reproach himſelf 
with any crime or meanneſs. 


your liberty. You may, in that caſe, 
comfort me in my dejected fituation, 
The misfortune of my brather no leſs 
hurts me than it would do, had it 


happen'd to myſelf. Adieu. I am, 


in expectation of your viſit or ts 


DAR Ros AL Ix p, 


Your faithful and ſincere 


EUpoc ia. 


Come 
this afternoon and ſee me, if you have 
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26 The LITTLE PRISONER. 


From Ros AL IND to Eupocia, 
(Reply to the precedi 18.) | 
My Dear Evpocia, © 
J Cannot but confeſs I entertain ſome 
pity for your »pright, and reſpected 
Daniel; but ſo little, that he need 
not greatly tax his grateful nature to 
repay me. I could never pardon him 
for always ſinding ſomething or Ano» 
ther to advance againſt me. Not that 
he has ever gone ſo far as publicly 


to tell his notions of me. If he had, 


I ſhould have very well known how 
to anſwer him: but *cis an eaſy mat- 
ter, by his looks, to be convinc'd, he 
thinks me trifling, vain, capricious, 
and I know not what beſide. When« 
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The LITTLE PRISONER. 27 
aſtruction of my friends, to hear his 
Well, at preſent then, my little judge 


1s very. parents have forgotten all 


tin addition, he's an awkward ſpend- 
rift, All the money he can fiſh out 
bis father, he diſperſes fooliſhly 
00g a ti ibe of ragamuffins, and has 


ver Pve been cenſuring other people's 
mperfeCtion in their abſence, for the 


nanner of defending them, one would 
nagine I were only venting ſlander... 


imſelf is under . condemnation, and 
deed he muſt be highly guilty, fince 


e affection they have for him. I. | 
charm'd they've come at laſt to 
ow him; and would lay a wager 
deſerves much greater puniſnment 
an what he meets. with, Obſti- 
ey is a very frightful vice alone; 
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exeuſe him? one might certainly ap- 


tis ſuch charming weather for a walk: Daniel 


28 Je LNHVJLE PRISONER. 7 
never had the ſpirit to employ it in a Pi 
manner honourable to himſelf. If he 

had ſpent thoſe guineas in filk ſtock- 

ings, faſhionable buckles, or the like, M. 


one might excuſe him. Did I fay 14 
m 
with t 


plaud his judgement in the caſe. 
However, as I ſaid before, I pity him l tha 
a lirtle, being, as he is, your brother; ſou] 
but Eudocia, you I pity moſt fincerely, Neug 
being, as you are, his ſiſter. I can't littl 
poſſibly this evening wait upon you, iffectic 


and then I've got the prettieſt dreſs cerati 


you ever ſaw come home, which I he 


muſt certainly put on. Adieu, 2 "ndola 
think me always, timat: 
Your ſincereſt, conſic 


RosalIx D. Perſuad 
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From Evpocia to RosaLt ND, 
LETTER u. 
Miss, 
| Am as penetrated as I ought to be 
with the avowal made me in your laſt, 
ol that ſincereſt friendſhip it profeſſes. 
I ſhould only have heen glad, if it had 
rought upon you to expreſs yourſelf 


little more reſpectfully about the 
tection of my parents, in behalf of 


eration. of this laſt, particularly 
ow he's ſo unhappy. I admit not your 
andolance for my misfortune, as you 
timate, in being ſiſter to the priſoner. 
conſider it my pride and glory, and 


Daniel, and to {peak withmore con- 


rſuade myſelf you wil anknowedes 
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I have reaſon ſo to do, when you 
perus'd a letter I receiv'd this eveniny 
from him, and which now I ſend you 
Though it does not throw a light 
the affair, I cannot look upon it as th 
language of a criminal. I heart 
* congratulate you on your pretty drel 
and wiſh you a delightful walk. 


2 


mu 
and 
you 
EvuDocii WW ſom 
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My pzAR SISTER, 


I Can eaſily perſuade myſelf how 
much you are afflicted at my ſituation, 
and fit down to write this letter that 
your grief on my account may be in 
ſome fort mitigated, Think not I'm 
a criminal, or think at Tteaſt I don't 


believe I'm ſuch, Theguineas I've diſ- 
pos'd of, are at preſent in good hands, 


in better than my own. But you'll 
reply, why therefore ſhould I make a 
ſecret of the matter to my deareſt pa · 
rents, who muſt think me either very 
obſtinate or hypocritical, in thus re- 
fuſing them the confidence they have 


From DANIELE to EVU DOC IA. 


olfl (Enclos'd in Eudocia's to Roſalind.) | 


7 4 wy "OE N * 3 PP > here 
once eee or. — 


a right to? This indeed is what em- 
barrafſes my reſolution, and I don't 
know how to anſwer. I muſt think 
thaturely of it. I have all the time 
to do fo, I can wiſh for in my ſolitude, N 
It I diſcern I'm in the wrong, II I 
tell them ſo, and frankly own the ly, u 
Whole affair. Pm ſure they will I the 1, 
excuſe me, having frequently befon from 
excus'd me, on eonfeſſion of my faults, Wook | 
I ſuffer more to think on their une»MWmoyr 


Fro 


ſineſs, than my impriſonment. Adieu ſuſpec 
dear ſiſter; let a poor reeluſe preſeru vreſen; 
his place in your affection, and belie ſtablit 
me with the like affection, have 
Your's, &c« . 

| ver, I 


Dax iL. ike nc 
. Vol. 


The LITTLE PRISONER. 33 
From Evpocia to RosALINDs 
LETTER Uh 


My DEAREST Ros AL IND, 


II Might expreſs myſelf a little harſh- 
ly. when J ſent you half an hour ago 
u me letter I had juſt before received 
rWfrom Daniel. I requeſt you'd over - 
look my fault, aſcribing my ill hu, 
mour to the grief J felt in finding you 
ſuſpected my poor brother; and at 
reſent, as he cannot but be re- 
ſtabliſn'd in your good opinion, 
have hope you will for his fake 
verlopk it the more readily. Hows 
ver, I muſt tell you, his affairs 
ake now a very gloomy turn, at 


Vol. V. C 
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leaſt to all appearances. A ſervant 
we have here has made diſcovery of 
the purſe at a confectioner's hard by, 


change, and what ſhould the confec- 
tioner take out among his gold and 
| ſilver, but the very purſe, which in- 
ſtantiy the ſervant recollected 2. Vet 
he did not ſpeak a word about: it there, 
but came directly home and told my 
father, who is dreſſing now, that he 
may go to the oonfectioner s, and make 
enquiry how he got the purſe. "Tis 
no way probable my brother ſhould 
have laid three guineas out for any 
thing ſuch ſhops afford, when he 
, deprives himſelf. of every thing to 
ſatisfy his generous heart. Papa him - 
ſelf is of the * opinion ; hut by 


It ſeems he went into the ſhop for 


De LITTLE PRISONER. z; 
what means could the purſe be where 
it is? He has not loſt it, fince he knows 

(as he inform'd us) where it was, 
which certainly he meant to ſay by 
this expreſlion, tis at preſent in good 
hands, Why therefore ſhould he 
make a ſecret” of it? Truly, I can'e 
tell what I ſhould think upon the 

ſubject: Be it notwithſtanding what 
it vill. I am entirely at my eaſe on 
his account, and have a ſort of confi- 

dence that the affair will only termi- 
nate to his advantage. I conclude, 
and once more beg you'd overlook the 
harſhneſs of my laſt, believing me, 
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Your faithful friend, 


Eu poci A. 


Pg 


8 


36 The LITTLE PRISONER. 
From Rosa LIND to EVO. 
(In anſwer to the laß. ) | 
Dax Evupocra, : 
1 Am no leſs at my eaſe than you, 
upon account of Daniel, and as much 
perſuaded the affair he 1s engag'd 1n, 
will turn ont to his advantage. He 
has learnt, I make no doubt, already 
in bis ſolitude, that he himſelf is far 
from being quite exempt from ſuch 
defects, as he has frequently aſcribed 
to me, and the ſevere correction he 
will certainly receive, will be revenge 
enough for me. On theſe conſiders 
ations, I'm entirely at my eaſe on his 


account, becauſe by this means the 
affair will end to his advantage, is 
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The LITTLE PRISONER. z 
indeed quite neceflary, to confirm the 
promiſe he affords you of perfection, 
that on this occaſion he ſhould under- 
go the fiery trial of correction. How, 
my ſanctimonious Mr. Daniel! you'd 
perſuade your parents you give every {|| 
thing away in charity, and fiſh thus 
cunningly for money, which you af- 
terwards lay out, three guineas at 2 
time, in ſweetmeats! Truly I don't 
wonder he ſhould be ſo backward in 
revealing the affair. It would be 
very honourable to him, Obſtinate! 
a cheat! and glutton! three good 
qualities indeed, and all at once 
diſcoverable in him! Mighty fine! 
He calls the hands of a con- 
fectioner, good hands, becauſe, as 1 
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33 The LITTLE PRISONER. 

ſuppoſe, they make good things. 
There's charming logie for you But 
adieu, my dear Eudocia: I fincerely 
mourn your blindneſs to this good- for- 
nothing brother's faults, and burn 
wich abſolute impatience, till you've 
told me how your hero will get 
clear of this adventure. After all my 
criticizing comments, I'm ſo deeply 
intereſted in his welfare, as to beg 
you'd ſend me the firſt news you have 
to give away, and hope you'll not 
refuſe this mark of friendſhip to 


your faithful 5 
1 Ros AL IND. 


Fr 
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From EvuDpocia to RosALINDe 
LETTEX IF, 
Miss, 
I Take the earlieſt opportunity T 
BY have, to ſatisfy your generous curio- 
ſity. My hero's grand adventure, 
no is terminated in a way that every 
gone is pleas'd wich: every one indeed 
„e except the wicked. And this laſt 


ot conſideration magnifies the pleaſure 1 


enjoy from this communication. 

Here now follow the particulars 
of this affair at length. 

My brother late laſt night was 
ſtanding at the door, and ſaw a poor 
old man go W follow'd by three 
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40 The LITTLE PRISONER. 
children, that were crying bitterly, 
He ſtopp'd them, and enquir'd the ſeer 
reaſon of their ſadneſs. The old man befe 
was ſo aſham'd, he could not anſwer; vice 
but the eldeſt of the children told I to f. 
him, notwithſtanding frequent inter - poor 
ruptions caus'd by ſobbing, that they joy: 
| had not had a bit of any thing that ¶ ther' 
day. Alas! my little maſter,” Wthe n 
added he, we're greatly to be pi · I fon i 
tied. We had formerly, as you have, Nolden 
aà fine houſe; but now are left with · Would 
out a ſhed to cover us. Our parents ccept 
are both dead of broken hearts, and he ch 
we have now no friend to help us, Nonſide 
but our grandfather, and he is far prothe 
too old and weak to work for our Pack ne 
ſupport.” The poor old man, while Fiew to 
this was ſaying, hid his face, and ctione 


The LITTLE PRISONER. 41 
figh'd moſt lamentably. Daniel who it 
ſeems, very much affected at the ſcene 
before him, had not time to take ad- 
vice, but ran up ſtairs: immediately 

s fetch his purſe, and gave it to the 

poor old man. He wept afreſh with 

Joy and admiration at my little bro- 

ther's generoſity ;- but would not take 

the money. Daniel fell into a paſ- 
ſion ſeeing this, and nothing but the 
old man's acquieſcence in the gift 

h- eould calm him. In reality he did 

ats Necept the purſe. But as he judged 

nd he charity he had receiv'd was too 
us, onſiderable for a child as little as my 
far prother to beſtow, reſolv'd to bring it 

ack next day. He went with ſuch a 

iey to leave it at the ſhop of the con- 

ioner, and aſk'd to have a ſhilling 
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42 The LITTLE PRISONER. 
only, to provide his little family a 
4 ſupper. I can't tell you how he ff 
1 made the money up again, but not a 
quarter of an hour ago, and juſt be- 
fore my father could ſet out to ſpeak 
with the confectioner, he brought the 
-purſe with all the money in it to our 
houſe, I could have wiſh'd, Miſs, you 
had been but preſent at- this ſcene; 
you would have then been taught tc 
entertain a different notion of my bro- 
ther's generous heart. His noble ſ⸗ 
crifice, together with the old man 
honeſt ſcruples, made us all ſhed tear: 
The children and himſelf have ba 
as much as twice the value of th 
purſe, and Daniel too been paid f 
What he did with fifty prayers at 
bleſſings. The concealment of thy 


The LITTLE PRISONER. 43 
bounteous action, which my brother 
thought was nothing but his duty, 
puts a greater value on it in the eyes 


of my Papa, and merits at my hand 


a meaſure of additional affeCtion. 

As this letter is the laſt I mean to 
ſend you for the future, I bave now 
the honour to ſubſcribe yl, as 
ceremoniouſly as pen can do it, 


M1ss, 
Your moſt obedient, 


And moſt humble ſervant, 


EupociA. 
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Wo} it LAWRENCE 


From ANTHONY to Es THER 


Dear ESTHER, 


J Have diſmal news to tell you! Ouf 
good friend, the kindly-hearted Law 
rence, is no more. You recollect he 
had been out of order ever ſince laſ 
autumn. Fora fortnight paſt, he ha 
not left his room, Laſt Monda 


OLD LAWRENCE. 45 

evening, when I came from ſchool, 
Ichey told me he had died that after- 
noon, I could not, I aſſure you, 
keep from crying bitterly, His long 
ndiſpoſition had before-hand render'd 
dim much dearer to me. I employ'd 
he time I had to ſpare from ſchool, 
n doing him whatever ſervice I was 
ble. After all, alas! I ow'd him more 
han I had time and means to pay. He 


144 


\ © 


arlieſt childhood, we liv'd more a 
OutWreat deal in his arms, than on our 
act. He was at no time out of 
t be mper, but for ever kind and chearful. 
: lalWow delighted was he, when he had 
had in his power to get us any novel 
ndaſſpeaſure, or dif ouiſe an old one, ſo that 


as our friend, and I may add too, 
enefactor from the cradle. In our 
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46 OLD LAWRENCE: 

we might think it new! I verily 
believe, that all his pain in dying was, 
that death prevented him from being 
any longer uſeful to us. He had been 
of older ſtanding in the family than 
our Papa, and tho” he was no better 
than a common ſervant, every body 
look'd upon him with a fort of venc- 
ration, During his laſt illneſs, no 
one paid a viſtt here, without enqui- 
ring,” And how fares the good old 
Lawrence? I could ſee the queſtion 
was agreeable to my Papa, who always 
look'd on Lawrence as a very faithful 
friend, If ſo, no wonder then, not 
only that he kept him in old age, but 
gave him every ſort of comfort ht 
could want. A gentleman could not 
| have been more comfortably ſituate 
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OLD LAWRENCE. 47 
or provided: for, Laſt night, when 
he was buried, I-defir'd Papa would 
ire me his permiſſion to be preſent 
at the ceremony. He could not, 
yithout ſome difficulty, grant me ſuch. 
E favour, fearing it might have a 
ad effect upon me, But he ſaw. I 


bſent. I accompanied the body. 
herefoxe, holding up a corner of the. 
all. I thought by ſuch an office. 
one him, we were ſtill attach'd to 
ne another, and that really in ſome 
rt 1 poſſeſs d him fill, When 1 
as forc'd to quit my hold, my hand 
as juſt as if it had been numb'd, and 
1 not without difficulty open: But. 
this was mournful, it was much 


˖ 
WM re melancholy when they let him 
ate 5 


ould have ſuffer d more from being 
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48 OLD ZAVRE NCR. 
don into the grave, and principally, 1 | 
when they fill'd it up. I could not 1 
I 

w 


take my eyes off from the ſpot. Till 
then I could not be perſuaded Death 
had wholly ſeparated us. As long as 
I could ſee his coffin, there remained th 
ſtill ſomething of him; but when 


this remainder diſappear'd, *twas then ks 
1 felt I had for ever loſt him. Al hs 
night long, I thought I ſaw him in 2 
dream: his ghoſt by no means fright ing 
en'd me. It ſeem'd to ſmile upon me, a 
and I ruſh'd into its arms. I paſs! fair 
this morning in my chamber all alone, fola 
and was employ'd in writing you thi . g. 
letter. I deſign'd to ſend you but : 25 
line or two; whereas my ſubject ha ha 


extended while I ſpoke of Lawrence ſitua 
Ou 


$7 
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OLD LAWRENCE. 49 
+ Our good friend is come to ſee me: 
= Mr. Hutton, I ſuppoſe, you know 
mean. That venerable worthy man, 
h who takes ſo much delight in giving 
children pleaſure, when he cannot do 
them good : and he has left me an 
exceedingly pathetic ſtory of a ſervant 
woman, who work'd hard to keep her 
miſtreſs after ſhe was fallen into po- 
verty. Indeed I found it ſo exceeds» 
ingly pathetic, that I ſet immediately 
about tranſcribing it, and ſend you a 
fair copy, fince the reading it may be a 
folace to you, as it was to me. At every 
act of friendſhip Elſpy was concern'd : 
in, I ery'd out, This Lawrence would 
have done for us, had we been in the 
lituation of the lady. Ah poor L uv- 
Vor. V. D 
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36e OLD LAWRENCE. 
rence! Ah my good friend Lawrence! 
Fare you well, dear fiſter, I muſt here 
conclude my letter, being ſent for 
down by my Papa to entertain him, 
gloomy as I am myſelf. Aſſure my 
aunt and uncle I. reſpect them, and let 
each have two ſweet kiſſes, which 
they'll place to my account. We're 
had a loſs in Lawrence, which we can- 

not poſſibly make up for, but by loving 

one another more fincerely. Farewell 
then once more, From him, who 
with a fuller heart of friend and bro- 
ther, ſigns himſelf youi's 


AnTronY, 


. 


Lapy Jane Macdonald, born in 


Scotland of an ancient and illuſtrious 


family, was in her ſtate of widow- 


hood, at fifty years of age, reduced to 


indigence. She never had been bleſs'd 
with any children, who might now 


| ſupport her by the labour of their 


induſtry ; and every other individual 
D 2 


52 ELSPY CAMPBELL. 


of the family, was equally involved 


in her misfortunes, Wandering in the 
Highlands, ſhe was all day long ſolicit - 
ing a ſhelter for the night, and ſome- 
thing to ſubſiſt on. Elſpy Campbell, 
who had been her faithful ſervant 
many years, and treated very kindly 
by her ancient miſtreſs, learns theſe 
diſmal tidings in her humble cottage, 
whither ſhe was now retir'd to paſs 
the remnant of her days, far diſtant 
from her former ſervice. She im- 
mediately ſets out in ſearch of ſo re- 
ſpectable a miſtreſs, whom at laſt ſhe 
hears of, but is ſtill neceſſitated to pur- 
ſue her, as ſhe frequently chang d 


place; but this, tho? tedious or requir- 


ing time, was no way difficult, There 
was a line mark'd out by her misfor- 


on the ground before her, and begins 


ELSPY CAMPBELL. 53 
tunes, and the grateful Elſpy had but 
to walk in it. After much laborious 
travel, ſhe at laſt attains the mourns 
ful ſubject of her journey, falls down 


as follows, Oh my dear good Miſ- 
treſs, Lady Jane Macdonald, daughter 


of Lord James and grand child of | 4 


Lord Ofbaldiſton ; (for her future 
penſioner had both thoſe titles,) tho? 
I'm hardly younger than yourſelf, 
I'm notwithſtanding that, much ſtron- 
ger, and more capable of working. 


Lou, upon the other hand, are far 


too feeble to go through with any 
thing like labour, owing to your for- 
mer way of life, your troubles, and 


the ſeveral infirmities come all ar 
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54 ELSPY CAMPBELL, 
once upon you. Come, and take-up 
your abode with me. I have a little 
cottage. Tis well ſituated, and keeps 
out the weather. In addition to my 
cottage, I've a garden alſo, that will 
grow me more potatoes than both of 
us can conſume, When TI have tried 
all methods to ſupport you if I can, 
or rather when God's providence has 
done whatever he thinks proper to 
ſupport us both, you ſhall be free 
to quit me, if you find an inn with 
better entertainment, or ſtay with me, 
if you ſhould not find one. Be of 
courage, my dear Miſtreſs, I was 
always ſtout and hearty in your ſer- 
vice, and thank God I'm ſtill the ſame. 
I'll find you f ood if any will but ſhow 
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itſelf, when I have ſown my little 
bit of ground; and if it will not ſhow 
itſelf, in that caſe I'll dig down till 
ſuch time as I find it. | 
Oh, my cenerous Elſpy, ſaid the 
afflicted widow, I reſign myſelf entire- 
ly to your friendſhip. I will live and 
die with one of ſo much gratitude 


for I am ſure God's bleſſing will be 


always with you. They ſet out im- 


mediately for Elſpy's hermitage. The 
cottage was indeed extremely little, 
but poſſeſs'd a healthful ſituation: 
cleanlineſs, and order were the only bt 
decorations it could boaſt, There was i ; 
a hole on one ſide i in the wall, thro? | 
which a little light proceeded, when the 


wind was not that way; but when it 19 
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would have incommoded her, the hole 
was ſtopp'd compleatly by a ſod with 
roſe leaves beat into it; and poor 
Elſpy, was oblig'd to be contented 
with the little light that reached her 
down the chimney. Elſpy's bed, 
which was inviſible when people en- 
ter'd, was defended from the cold that 
would have reach'd it thro the door 
way, by a bank of earth. It had a 
mattreſs ſtuft with ſtraw, good ſheets, 
a pair of blankets, and coarſe woolen 
rug. It had no curtains, but when 
Elſpy found ſhe was in future to be 
honour'd with the friendſhip and ſo- 
clety of ſuch a noblewoman as the 
Lady Jane Macdonald, daughter of 
li 4 Lord james, and grandchild of Lord 
I| | b Oſbaldiſton, ſhe bethought herſelf to 


Ind 1 


urnit 
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hang the walls about it with a bulruſh 
lining, which was warmer than the 
(filkieſt damaſk. In this bed, flept 
Lady Jane Macdonald, with her feet 
both plac'd againſt poor Elſpy's boſom, 
who was us'd to bend herſelf into a 
circle, or half. moon at leaſt, about 
the widow's legs, that ſhe might keep 
them warm. She never would con- 
ſent to lie beſide her Miſtreſs : but 
the more ſhe ſaw her fallen from her 
former ſplendour, till the more obe- 
Blience and reſpect ſhe ſhow'd her, to 
vipe out by that means all idea of the 
bange ſhe had experienc'd in her 


ind a few odd volumes of devotion 
ind morality, that once had covers, 
urniſhed ample matter for their even- 
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ings converſations. With reſpect to I 
their repaſts they frequently had eggs, h 
at all times milk, and were never with. o 
out potatoes. The beſt-bak*'d potatoes, Nu 
freſheſt eggs, and largeſt bowl of milk Hr. 
were conſtantly for Lady Jane Me- 
donald, daughter of Lord James, aulM 
grandchild of Lord Oſbaldiſton. * 
It will doubtleſs be a matter of ſome t 
curiofity to know how Elſpy could 
keep up the honours of her cot, inet 
ſuch a ſtate of economical abundance Har 
To do this, ſhe had her ſpinning-whe Mw 
in winter, and her labours of the ſiel an 
in harveſt, It muſt notwithſtanding er 
acknowledg*d ſhe poſſeſs'd a manitc by 
advantage over every younger wo li: 
man, not ſo much for any natu!Ftre 
activity, as for an obtuſe angle in h of 


t to 
8855 
Vithe 
toes, 
milk 
Me. 


„ and 


ſome 
could 
ot, in 
dance. 
Whee 
e field 
ling b 
1anifel 
E Wo 
natu 

in he 


great deal to the ground than other- 


readier for her ſpinning-wheel. Be- 
ſides, when things were got in price 


\ 
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line of bodily direction, ſo that both 
her hands and eyes were nearer by a 


wiſe they would have been; and 


above her means to purchaſe them, ſhe 
had but to go out and beg aſſiſtance in 
the neighbouring towns and villages, 
For this ſhe had contriv'd a tolerably 
eficacious method. She would go 
among the richeſt farmers only, and 
when got before their door, ſtand ſtill, 
and lifting up her hands to heaven, 
cry out, I come to aſk your charity, 
by no means for myſelf, for I can 
lire on any thing, but for my miſ- 
treſs Lady Jane Macdonald, daughter 
of Lord James, and grandchild of 


4 
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Lord Oſpaldiſton. If the farmers gave 
her any thing, or what ſuffic'd her 
. reaſonable expectations, ſhe would 
add, May the Almighty's bleſſing, 
with my miſtreſs's, and Elſpy Camp- 
bells, come upon this houſe and its 
inhabitants, *Tis eaſy to imagine 
what ſucceſs this bleſſing, and the ex- 
pectation of a different ſalutation from 
the lips of Elſpy, had ſhe been re- 
fus'd, produc'd from people naturally 
hoſpitable, and exceedingly attached 
to their nobility, She got by this 
means, victuals, cloaths, and very 
often money, which ſhe carefully put 
up to buy her Miſtreſs ſhoes and ſtock: 
ings. As for her own wants in this 
way, they were very few, fince Lady 


ELSPY CAMPBELL. t 
e Jane Macdonald never wore them out 
er bo much but they would do for her. 
Id 'Tis thus they liv'd, both happy; 
g, None in her exertiom, and the other in 
vp. ber gratitude. The generous Elſpy 
ts W vas extremely rigorous on the ſubject 
ne Wot her duty. Lady Jane Macdonald, 
x» Wes I've ſaid before, was noble, and 
m Wethough kept by Elſpy, was not to 
e · Wiorego the privileges of nobility, that 
ly W's to ſay, ſhe was not to do any thing 
ed like work, no not ſo much as waſh her 


bis feet herſelf. One day, as Elſpy was 


ey Nemploy'd in carrying out a baſket full 


put of dung to lay on her potatoe beds, 
ck. her miſtreſs had come out to get a pit- 
his Wcher full of water, and was now return» 


Ing with it to the cottage. Elſpy ſaw 
her, put the baſket Cown, and running 
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to her, took away the pitcher, emp, 
tied it, and fetch'd her other water, 
When ſhe brought it in, ſhe faid, 
forgive my freedom Lady Jane Mac. 
_ donald, daughter of Lord James, and 
grandchild to Lord Oſbaldiſton; but 
you never ſhall demean ygurſelt by 
drawing water while I live, and have 
my limbs to do it for you. 

The report of ſo much generoſity 
in one ſo indigent, at laſt reached me 
who am the writer of this ſtory, and 

I ſent her every quarter, ſuch aſſiſtance 
as my fortune would allow. As long as 
Elſpy liv'd, and which was upwards of 
ſix years, computing from the day 
J was at firſt inform'd of theſe 
particulars, whenever I ſat down to 


dine or ſup in company, and was tc · 


zuir'd to give my toaſt, *twas always 
Ipy Campbell, My attachment 
o this name, made thoſe I ſat with 
aver to know ſomething of the lady 


ffection. They would conſequently 
dk me, begging pardon for their free- 
om, when I told them, Elfpy 
Pampbell was an ancient beggar wo- 
ban. What! would they cry out, a 
egoar | Yes, was my reply, but hear 


hole ſtory, ſuch in ſubſtance as al- 


ould I finiſh, but the fixpences and 
illings rain'd into my hat for Elſpy. 
heſe ſmall ſums, which I was ſure 
o ſend her pretty often, once occaſion- 
d her to aſk my ſervant who he came 
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tho eng roſſed ſo great a ſhare of my 


be, reſt ; and then would follow the 


ady I have told it. Hardly ever 


64 ELSPY CAMPBELL. 
from? Doubtleſs he's a friend of God. 
He does me good as God * tho'] 
never ſee him. 

Lady Jane Macdonald dy'd, and 
Elſpy very quickly after; ſuch was the 
affliction ſhe gave way to, for the lol 
of her good miſtreſs. She remem- 
ber'd nothing but the bounty of her 
former benefactor ; what her gratitude 
had done in conſequence of that fe. 
membrance, ſhe forgot. 

The generous, the heroical ſervilit 
of Elſpy was not, as it might ha 
been, a ſpark of gratitude that crack 
led for a moment and went out. | 


was an ardent flame that blazed . 
twenty years, till death ſuppreſs'd! 
for a ſeaſon in the grave, where ſhe vw: 
| _l-- 


V 
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laid to reſt ; for tis not utterly put 
put out; ſince from her aſhes it wil 
certainly burſt. forth again, with re- 
novated brightneſs, on the morning 


ae 


t. Vor. V. 
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From Es THER to ANTHONY, 
In reply to Antheny's, No. I.) 


DxaxESsT BROTHER, 


Wrart a loſs does not your lette! 
ſend me information of! and I am 
never more to ſee my dear friend 
Lawrence! Poor good man! H 


: 


>tteſ 


ien 


"HE GRATEFUL, e. CY 
m*d to apprehend as much himſelf 


concluded how 'twould Pleaſe him 


Work fell from me. After 1 had 
pick'd it up, I ſhed a flood of teare 


» they ſhall be; for IJ finiſh 


en thinking of him, and 


them in my drawers, 
E 2 


68 THE\GRATEFUL 
that they may daily be a token of re- 
membranes! for him, 
me in your letter if he often ſpoke 

abcut me. I am ſure he did, but that 
you fear'd to aggravate my grief by 

I'm greatly griev'd I was 

not preſent to attend upon him in his 

ſickneſs, as I verily believe the plea- 
ſure of our ſervices would have pro- 
long'd his days. I think you acted 
very properly in going to his burial. 

I acknowledge, had I been at home, 

I ſhould not have poſſeſs'd a heart to 
do ſo ; but am therefore more affected 

at your ſtrength of mind, and friend- 


You don't tell 


faying ſo. 


In the ſorrow caus'd me by your 
letter, twas impoſſible to read tr 
hiſtory of Elſpy Campbell, without 


freq 
not 
affec 
own 
Ment 


ſhedding tears. I thank you for it; 
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and am thoroughly convinc'd, as you 
are, our friend Lawrence would have 
done the ſame for us, had we been in 
the place of Lady Jane Macdonald. 
I imagine 'tis the fault of maſters if 
the major part of ſervants are not Law - 
rences and Elſpies. They addreſs 
them frequently ſo roughly. How 
can they ſuppoſe their ſervants ſhould 
do any thing but fear them ? Since by 
accidental-circumſtances they are plac'd 
in an inferior rank, is it humanity to 
tread them under foot? or rather js it 
not our duty to afford ſuch tokens of 
affection as may raiſe them in their 
own eſteem, and gain us their attach- 
ment? People ſeek to make them 
EET E 3 
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ſelves reſpected by their countrymen 
and neighbours :: Why. not then do 
more, and ſeek to be reſpected in their 


| F by ſuch as they are every mo- 


ment of the day with? Why. not look 
upon them as a ſecond claſs. of chil- 
dren ? Are there many maſters even, 
who would do to benefit the deareſt 
friend they are poſſeſs'd of, what the 
generous Elſpy did in favour of her 
miſtreſs? When my uncle had pe- 
rus'd your letter, he inform'd ine a 
ſociety of gentlemen in France had 
very lately recompens'd a conduct 
juſt like Elipy's. I am glad to hear it 
meets with imitation. It muſt cer- 
tainly ſhow- maſters the neceſſity of 
being kind and courteous to their ſer- 
yants, ſince it ſhows: them, that in 


r Vo TI EAT RY 
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| fpite of preſent fortune, they may 
) come to want their ſuccour one day or 
r another; nor can ſervants hear of 
ſuch a èonduct, and not feel a ſpecies 
| of encouragement to ſerve their maſ- 
ters with fidelity and diligence, I 
think if ever we keep houſe, we ſhall 
be able like Papa, to fill it with ſuch 
people as will ſerve us with their 
hearts, no leſs than with their hands. 
This week has been a very ſad one 
foryour Eſther. Yeſterday, my uncle 
took me out a walking with him in the 
country to divert my ſorrow. Sud- 
deuly we heard a drum ſtrike up: we 
haſten'd to the ſpot, It was for ſeveral 
new recruits that had been levied aud 
were going then to join their regiments. 


12 THE GRATEFUL 
There were mix'd among the ſoldiers 
many peaſants, who no doubt had 
children, if not huſbands. too, they 
were to loſe; for all they did was to 
embrace and kiſs each other, and ſhed 
tears, When we had look'd a little 
at this mulritude, a woman dreſs'd in 
mourning, of a very decent and re- 
ſpectable appearance, drew our ob- 
ſervation. In her arms, we noticed 
a young man, who bit his lips to keep 
from crying. She was giving him a 
bottle, which my uncle ſaid was bran- 
dy, and a little piece of canvas that 
had ſomething wrapped up in it. 
He accepted one, but would not take 
the. other, though ſhe preſs'd him 
very earneſtly, My uncle upon this 
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' drew:i-near;/. and ſaid, Is that your 
ſon there, my good woman? Yes, 
„ fays ſhe, my only ſon, ſir, and the 
o vorld has not a better. My poor 


huſband died ten months ago, and 
ls eſt me with three little girls befides, 
in Nhe eldeſt not quite five years old. 
re. ur laſt bad hatveſt made him run 
b: ire pounds in debt. When he was 
-ed Nead, the creditors came on me, and I 
eep Hhought would rake away my little 
ma Weld, and which is all we have 
lan- I live on. This recruiting: party 
that {Wien were with us; and a wealthy 
\ it. Nermer's ſon had ſome how or another 
take Ween drawn in to *liſt. He made it 
him non about the country, that if any 
a this Þne would take his place, he ſhould 
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receive four pounds. My ſon ap- 
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plied, and ſaid, that for five guineas 
he would be his man, which was at laſt 
agreed to, This I did not know a 
word about, till every thing was ſet- 
tled; otherwiſe, I ſhould have begg'l 
my ſon to leave his filter and my ſelf 
to want a little for the preſent, rather 
than deprive me of tus help, he being 
every thing imaginabie to us, and the 
only friend we have. I thought | 
ſhould have ſwoon'd when he pre- 
ſented me the guineas he had juſt 1c 
ceived for. 'liſting. I applied to the 
recruiting. ſerjeant, to break off the hebt 
bargain ; but he would not lend aner! 
ear to any thing I ſaid. My fon eu · ſh 
deavoured to conſole me every va N 
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could, by ſaying, that my little 
eld was now ſer free, and therefore 
ould preſerve the children and my- 
if from real want. Be comforted, 


ape 
neas 
laſt 
OW 4 


ſet id be, I ſhall be quarter'd in the 
po'd zighbourhood a little longer, ſo that 
yſel[ery evening, when our exerciſe is 
ither Wer, I can come and work a little for 


du, and at worſt my time of ſervice 
not longer than three years; and 
ſhall then have my diſcharge. — 
as! cried ſhe, when every thing 

s going on ſo. well, I did not 
dubt of being able ſoon to pay my 
bis, and he muſt leave me now! 
erhaps the war will come again, and 
hall never ſee him more. 
My uncle aſk'd her what it was ſhe 
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have on earth, and I deſign'd to keep 


26 THE GRATEFUL 
would have given him in the piece 
canvas. She replied, it was a guine 
that had not a week before been pa 
her by a lady for the weaning of hi 
child. *Tis all the money, added ſhe, 


for ſome great emergency. Ionly vi 
he would have taken it, but ſhoul 
have known him better. He woul 
never rob me, as he ſaid, no, not 20 
cept of any thing, - when he had a 
day long been labouring for me; a 
the other hand, he us'd to give 
what he got among the farmers fo 
his work. My uncle took down bt 
direction, faying he would do what 
ever he was able for her. She af 
peared extremely ſenſible of ſuch 
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L 
«ce Wpineſs,! and her ſenſibility affected 
- MF £5. much; for, twenty times I was 


tears, while ſhe ſtaod uttering her 
mplaint; and yet, I think I pity'd 
much more the poor young man. 
was very eaſy to diſcern the violence 
did himſelf, to hide the ſorrow he 
s ready to give way, to from his 
other and companians, notwithſtand- 
g there was nothing in that ſorrow 
> had any need to bluſh at. His 
por mother wiſh'd to go a little fur- 
er with him; but when firſt of all 
e drum ſtruck up, ſhe fell into a 
oon. We brought her home, and 
ied all methods to conſole ber: I, 
gentle language, and my uncle, 
y aſſurance of his ſervice. Hear 
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me, my good brother, while I tell ya 
an idea that has juſt now ſtruck me 
From the loſs of Lawrence, we ca 
tell how wretched they mult be wh 
are divided from the object of thei 
love. The mother ſuffers ſurely mor: 
than we, as having loſt much mor 
than we, who do but mourn a friend, 
We cannot bring poor Lawren 
back to life, but may reſtore at leaf 
a ſon to his afflicted mother. I har 
done ſome needle work to pleafe my 
uncle, which he means to recompent: 
by giving me an elegant new gown, 
I'll have the gown in ready money. 
And do you, on your fide, uſe thi 
greateſt expedition to complete th: 

drawing my Papa has order'd, I an 
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ure . he'll pay you very ; generouſly, 
or it. We will then unite our little 
ock, and purchaſe the young ſoldier 
is diſcharge, declaring *tis an inſpi- 
ation come from Lawrence. So that 
f mankind are to be recompenſed in 
uture for the good they do in this 
fe, this kind action will be put to his 
count, who was the cauſe thereof, 
nd he will know we love him ſtill as 
nuch as ever. I ſhall ſet out this 
lay ſe*nnight to come home, when we 
vill ſettle the affair together, and 
eſire Papa to execute it. He will 
ertainly be glad to ſerve us, and this 
ope is much the ſweeteſt I can give, 
I have once again the joy of ſeeing 


fou. Farewell. I am rejoic'd I can 
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2 3 


Mr. and Mrs. FxEE PORT. 
| ANN, Þ their children 
| | MARV, ; 


BRN FED IK their ſuppoſed ſon. 
WIE Mr, Covert ey, 
18 BaLpwWin, 


BUTLER, a pettifugger. 


N 3 


CR nd 
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y 
8 their acguaintanc. 


110 The ſcene is in Mr. Freeport's hoiſt 
— 11 at London. 
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LAVING been in trade ſo long, to 
ourſelves compleatly ruin'd by 
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ſtrangers! How ſhall we ſupport thek 


$ 
from it by the conſequences of a 
inundation, and compell'd to open ſhy 
here in a place where we were utter 


loſſes, one ſucceeding thus the othe: 
And our children! what will they do 
If my worthy huſband were not t 
conſole me as he does, I could 10 
but prove broken hearted, In n 
ſorrow then, I have what many wire ha! 
are not poſleſs'd of, an indulget 
ſpouſe, and two, or rather 1 may {i 
three children, who all promiſe us tt 
greateſt conſolation, owing to thofſWyou 
principles their father and myſelf ll 
have endeavour'd to inculcate in then 1 
Are not theſe a treaſure ? There's ney, 
reaſon then I ſhould deſpair. 


Dre 


Fo 
of an 
n ſhop 
; Uttet 
t thel 
other 
ey do 
not . 
Id 1 
In m 
7 wine 
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(She goes to the door, and calls out,) 


Is any one below there Nancy! 
ANN ( entering. 7 Be 
Him 1 am, Mama. 
Mrs. Freeport, 
Have you, my deareſt, ate your 


breakfaſt yet? I left it in the parlour 


or you, 
Ax Ne 
O Mama, there was too much by 


- Mrs. | Fax Ron r. PP 
Too much! there Was no more 
han what you always have, 1 hops 


you are not ill? 


: Ax! N. 
No, no; but for the future, 1 ſhall 


re's 1 never be ſo hungry 3 as I have been, 


7 FB +: 


o 
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Mrs. Fa EE PORT. 

What does all this mean! 
N ANN. 

Don't aſk me, pray mama; for 'tis 
a ſecret between Polly and my (elf. 

Mrs. FREEPORT, 

A ſecret! You muſt tell me what 
this ſecret is. So let me know it, and 
this moment, . 

| Ann, 

Well then, if I muſt, I mull, 
Don' you remember you and my 
Papa were talking in the counting - 
houſe laſt night, and ſaying you were 
ruin'd. I was going by, and heard 
it; ſo I went and told my ſiſter ; we 
both cried, and made a bargain to do 
every thing to ſave you money for the 
future, One thing we agrecd on was 
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to eat but half at every meal we us'd 
to do. | 


Mrs. FaEEPOR r. 

Dear chiidren ! you concern yours 
ſelf too much in our afflictions: they 
| are not for you, hor need you tear a 
moment. Providence will certainly 


Tr *tis 


remainder of your breakfaſt. You 
maſt eat in future to keep up your 
mull ſtrength; for ſuch at preſent is our 
d my fituation, you have now no proſpect 
nting· but to work for your ſupport, and 
u were muſt begin this very day. I know, 
hear for my ſake and your father's, you'll 
r; Wl be glad to do ſo: there are many 
n to 0 things to ſet to rights about the houſe, 


for th and 1'll have every thing in order by 
on was * 4 


take care of us; ſo go and finiſh the 


1 
wp FFP — + CI 
o $5 : ” SIT, n e 8 r 
ta 3 . C 5 2 OR = win: 
vt tr REL ati. 2 * Ko Y ö 
— 0 = bn, ==> 1: ogg 


- — — " — — 
8 r 
* 2 1 int 
— 
— 
on 


og 
ov 


98 THE INSOLVENT. 
the time your father is expected home 
from Mr, Coverley's. 

Ax Ne 

I'm m glad my father 8 gone to Mr, 
Coverley's : he's always chearful after 
he has been to ſee that gentleman, 
Pray, is not he a charming man ? 
Mrs. F REEPORT, 

He is, my dear, indeed. We knew 
him when we liv'd in Bedfordſhire 
and did not keep a ſhop, but had what 
he has now, as you have ſeen, calico: 
grounds they call them. Almoſt ever 
ſince we came to London he has been 
our friend. God grant he may con- 
tinue ſo, or what will be our fate, 
unable as we are to pay him what we 
owe! 


. tat CORE ar IPA 
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Axx. 

1 long to ſee * come home. 

Win he be long ? 
Mrs. Fa EEPOR 7. 

He ſet out very early in the morn- 
ling. Mr. Coverley lives only ten 
miles off: ſo I expect him every mi- 


Inute. 


Ome 


Axx. 
Then I'm ſure he'll want a ſhirt, 
the weather” s ſo extremely hot. Pray, 
et me have your keys, 1 Il take out 
one; and put it by the kitchen fire 
> 
Mrs. FxEzront, 
No, no, my dear; I'll take it out 
yſelf. DN” | 
: An. 


You faid juſt now you knew I 
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mould be glad to work; and when [ 
want to work, won't let me. 
Mrs. FazzrorrT. 

Well then, pleaſe yourſelf : I won't 

deprive you of the kiſs you will re- 


ceive for ſo much thoughtfulneſs, when 


he returns. ( Ann goes out.) 
Mrs. FxzeroRT, (alone.) 
Dear children! Heaven's my wits 
neſs *twas for your ſake only, poverty 


ſeem'd frightful to me; and 'tis you 
that firſt of all conſole me. 


How 
much more then ought I not to love 
you, being as you are, the only richts 
left me? If I had not been unhappy, 


1 ſhould never have been made ac- 


quainted of your tenderneſs. Perhaps 
you will aſſiſt me to ſubdue my ſor- 
row, fince for your ſake, I ſhall do 


CIS 


wit⸗ 
o verty 
is you 
How 
o love 
richts 
happy. 
ide ac- 
erhaps 
15 {ors 
nall do 
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my utmoſt to conceal it; for how 


cruel would it be, ſhould I diſturb 
your charming gaiety with 


my com- 
plainings? | 


SCENE II. 


1 


Mrs. FungzteorTt, AN N. 


ANN. 


and here's your bunch of keys. 

Mrs. FREE PORT. 

That's well: and when you've 
ate your breakfaſt, put the things to 
nights, and kiſs'd your father, you'll 


be ready then to go to ſchool. 


— — 


Mama, I've put the ſhirt to air, ü 
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92 THE INSOLYENT. 
ANN. 
To ſchool ? Oh no! Pl never go 


to ſchool again, 


Mrs, FREE PORT: 

What's that you tell me ?—Never 
go to ſchool again! 

| —_— 
Forgive me, dear Mama: but 
there's no need of laying out more 
money now to give me ſchooling: 
for can't Benedick inſtruct us? Nay, 
he ſaid he would laſt night, and we 
are to begin this very day. 

Mrs FREE PORT. 

How child! has Benedick then 
ſpoke of teaching you? 

Axx. 

Oh yes ; and of bis own ace 
cord. *Tis I, ſaid he, have coſt my 


Ver 


but 
nore 
ing: 
Jay, 
1 we 


then 


0 


ſt my 


Tome home. 
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parents moſt, becauſe I am the eldeſt: 
had they paid leſs money to procure me 
education, they would now have ſome 
for you. Of courſe then, I muſt pay 
them back as much as I am able, by 
inſtructing you and Polly, 

Mrs. FrEErORT, 


Could we think indeed that ever we 


ſhould come to be in want of neceſ- 
ſaries, when we laid out ſuch a deal 
upon his education ! But the money 
it has coſt us is not loſt; for Bene- 
dick is grateful, and endeavours to re- 
pay it, - 
MARY (running in.) 
Here, oh here he 1 is, Mama. Para“ 8 


#* 6 


4 
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. 


Mr. and Mrs. FaezroRT, ANN, 
f MaRY. 


| Mrs. FxEErorRT (running to her Huf. 
| _ , band.) 

i M Y ſweeteſt! 

| Ann. 
Oh my dear Papa! 


| Mary. 
How glad I am to ſee you ! 


h Mr, FrEeyeorT. 
Thank you! thank you all! 


Mrs. FREEPORT. 
You're tir'd, I fancy? 
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Mr. FargyorrT. 

No; quite freſh and eaſy : but 

yourſelf, my dear, are the reverſe 5 
you have been crying. 

Mrs. FeteroRrT. 
So I have indeed; but 'twas with 
fatisfaftion, Oh, if you but knew 
what pleaſure. Nancy and her ſiſter 
have afforded me juſt now, you'd cry 
yourſelf, I'm certain of it. But you 
want to ſhift, J fancy. Every thing's 
provided in the kitchen, It was 
Nancy's forethought, 

Mr. FREETORTr. 
My ſweet child ! I thank you, but 
von't change my cloaths, 

Mrs. FxeerorT. 
Well, but tell me, for I'm quite 
patient to know every thing. 


8 —— 
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Mr. FREEPORT, 10 a 
I have the beſt news in the world to 8W”Y 
tell you. Mr. Corerley is ſtill the to e. 
fame kind friend we've always found It is 
him. When I came, he was at break {Mc'cn 
faſt: I fat down; and after break- 
faſt, told him my whole ſtory in the 
feweſt words I could; that by the 
failure of our neighbour I was ruin'd} 
and now came to give him every thing 
I was poſſeſs d of; ; happy in the inter 
val, I did not owe a fingle farthing 
o, 7 
Mrs. FxEEPORT. 
And what ſaid he ? 
Mir. Baisboar. 
That already he had heard of my 


feel; 
have 
ugh 
But t 
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mis fortune, and would do his utmoi** ſatic 
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110 aſſiſt me ; upon which I told him, 


my intent in coming, was not ſo much 
to excite his pity, as to do my duty. 
It is true, ſaid I, my wife and chil- 
dren merit pity; aud I cannot but 
feel greatly for them, I that would 
have paried with my life, that they 


But they as well I myſelf ſubmit ty 
lo their duty. You,good Sir, are rich 
ut hare no children; ſo you can't 
ell what it is to ſee thoſe ſuffer who 
was proceeding, but at theſe words, 
Ir. Coverley turn'd from me, and I'm 
ure I ſaw a tear fall from him: ſtill 
owever I continu'd ſpeaking of my 
my hildren, when he chang'd the con- 
molifferſation; for *twas plain he ſuffer'd 
Ver. Vo - | G 
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night never thus have come to want. 


— h ww w — 2 
— Ken D ” * 2 * 
1 8 , < 8 
Fs OT n 


> Mis 
. —— U r,, an OMe © 
\ ; wo out 8 mes 
** 1 7 8 L 
I————— nary ————— ²—ůVA—A———· ILT. 
S . WW 


> 


5 N 
3 IIs Eng 


FP — S 7 ” * 


* LS. 
Y — N 15 
_ 1 


7 1 


e ⁰ SS 


98 THE INSOLFENT, 
ſome affliction. I could ſee it, but 
was not allow'd a moment to reflect 
on any thing; for up he got: You 
muſt not, my good friend, deſpair, 
ſaid : return to Mrs. Freeport ; 
and in half an hour or fo, I'll fol. 
low you. I always thought you 
were an upright man, and will d 
any thing to ſerve you, So we're 
nothing now to do but get him ready 
an account of every thing we have, 
againſt the time he comes. My li 
nens in the ſhop are all put down, 
But don't I hear a knock? Run, Nan 
cy, to the door; and give an ear. 
Ann (running to the door and coming 
| back.) 
"Tis Mr. Butler, he that lives a 

croſs the Waye I know his voice, 


ne 


hea 


. 
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Mr. Fx ERES T. 

And what can be want? I have 

never had to do with him. 

1 Mrs. FREE PORT. 

3 We're ruin'd if the law once lays 

its hands upon us. You well know 

this Butler. 
Mr. FxzeporT, 

Don't be frighten'd. I for my part, 
am quite eaſy. Take -the children 
with you. Go this way: Quick! 
quick! I hear him coming up. 

(Mrs. Freeport and the little ones withe 
draw thro one door:  B aller enters 
at another.) 

BUTLER, 

Good morrow, my friend. Ire 
heard of FOOT mizfortune, and am 
, G 2 


= 
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came to offer you my ſervice; and 


particularly, as I hear you mean to 
give up every thing you have to one, 
Whoſe name I have forgot. 
| Nr. FxkErORr. 
And is it not my duty? 
BUTLER» 

As to that, my friend, I ſhall not 
ſay a word at preſent : but we've other 
ways of doing buſineſs now ; and you 
muſt thake-yourfelf a bankrupt ; that's 
a ſafer and more profitable way 
than what you mean to follow. I 
can recommend you to a friend of 


mine; a rogue, I muſt confeſs— 


; 


Mr. FREE PORT. 


A rogue, your friend ! What ſym- 
pathy! I ſheuld have gueſs'd as 
| mach, 


THE INSOLVENT. gy 
_ BuTLER, 

We don't conſider theſe 8 
hnterally: what I mean is, I can re- 
commend you to a man who will 
make oath you owe him ſuch or ſuch 
a ſum of  motfey ; upon which, a 
ſtatute follows; and you have in that 
cale an allowance upon what you pay, 
with a certificate, by which you may 
defy your creditors in future. | 

Mr. Fazerorts 
And is all this done for nothing? 
Burlr . 

No 3 you would not have it, would 
you? I muſt certainly be paid, and 
ſome few others; but it is not you 
m- If will be at the expence, üs your eſtate 

ll gee 


10 THE INSOLYENT: 
muſt pay the whole before your cre- 
ditors can touch a farthing of it. 

Mr. Faterort. | 


| Oh! 1 underſland you. I muſt 


let you have the fingegng of my mo- 


ney, tho? I owe you nothing ; and 
_ defraud the gentleman we ſpeak of, 
(for perhaps you have not heard I am 
indebted to no other perſon living), 
that has always been my friend. 
: BuTLER, 
And do you know what you expoſe 
yourlelt to | by ſurrendering» every 
thing you are poſſefs'd of on his word? 
why he may clap you up in priſon: 
Mr. FREE POR r. 
If he has a right to do ſo, have 1 
any right to take it from him? on the 
other hand, if he deſigns to be my 
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friend, is it my intereſt to deprive him 
of fo great a pleaſure ? 

ns 
I can ſee you know your buſineſs 
very little. 1 


Mr. FxRRTOR T. 5 

Rather ſay, you fee I won't affiſt | 

you to do yours. Can you ſuppoſe 
I'll be the dupe of your rapacity ? 
What hinder'd you from offering Mr. 
Coverley your ſervices againſt me ? 
> Tou had learn'd he was ſo good a 
y wan he would not be my ruin; yet 
12 pou think I have ingratitude enough 
to rob him of his property, that you 

may have it, So be gone, and look. 

1 IE for clients, if you pleaſe, among thoſe 
he if bogues you call your friends. Be 


I G4 


| to cheat each other? never— | 
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gone. I will not change another 
word with any like you. {he puſhes 
Butler out, and ſhuts the door. | 

Mr. FREE PORT (alone.) 
And are theſe your lawyers, who 
inſtead of cultivating friendſhip be- 
tween man and man, encourage them 


SCENE VV. 


Mr. and Mrs. Fax vox r. 


Mr. banner 
On. my dear, had you but known 
this Butler' s bufineſs! 
Mrs. FREEPORT. 
I have heard it all. I could not 


7” 


ng 
— — — ——_—— 
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get the better of my curioſity to know : 
; fo I liſtened, 
MI. Fazzront. 

| You did right; but let that reſt : 

is coming hinder'd me from telling 
ou what you'll conſider a good piece 1 
news. Our friend the woollen- f il 
aper, had connections with the | 
uſe, whoſe failure has reduc'd us to. Hl 
ir preſent ſituation : and I've heard M 
is morning, he has been ſq fortunate | 
to receive before they broke, one 1 0 | 
te for fifty pounds, they gave him, 
dw when firſt the rumour of their 
Pping payment got abroad, I notic'd q 
was very ſad; and not to mention ; 1 
particulars whatever, made him 2 | } 


poſal, which he gladly clos'd 


; 


Wi 


not 
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with, of dividing jotutly any ſum of u x 


ſums we might recover. So that half 
the fifty pounds is mine, which yet ! 
would not take, but that it is my 
duty to do every thing I can for Mr, 
Coverley's advantage. I ſent Benedict 
juſt now, to tell him. Ah! another 
knock. It muſt be he or Baldwin; 
probably, the latter. Yes, I hear hi 
voice, on 
BALpw in (entering.) \ 
_ Your ſervant, my good friend 
I've had a meſſage from you juſt thi 
moment, and am come to know tht 
meaning of it, Benedick inform\ 
me he was ſent for fire and twent) 
pounds I had of your's. of re 
Mr. Fazeronrt. be ri 
Ay, Baldwin, ſo he was ; for donſppoſe 


onſic 
Treat 
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of Nu recollect our bargain? Have not 

du receiv'd a certain note for fifty 

unds, and was it not agreed upon, 

ed halve whatever we might happca 

recover of our property ? 

BatDwin (enbarraſ d.) 
But my good friend | 
Mr. Fx RETOR r. 


No heſitation: was not this agreed 
DNg I aſk ? 


BALDWIVx. 

I can't deny it ; but conſider what 
loſt, 

| Mr. FxkEgPORT. 

onſider what you've loſt ! I've loſt 

great deal more; but by your man- 

of receiving my demand, I ſee you 
be ready to make any bargain you 

poſe may tum to your advantage; 
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but would willingly retract, when 
things prove otherwiſe. 1 thought by 
entering into an agreement of thi 
nature, I conſulted your advantage; 
but ſince things have taken ſuch 4 


turn, am I to blame for telling you De 
my expectation 3 d the 
| BALDWIN ; 
| | I don t blame you, my good Friend 


| but Mr. Butler the attorney has bee: 
1 with me; and 'tis his opinion, IH Der 


not bound in law to give you up ti 
five and twenty pounds. 


Mr. FREETORT. > ha 
. I've nothing more to ſay, if 50% arri. 
conſult chicanery before your conſe atory 


ence, I have alway 5 been your frient 
and therefore give you up your bat 
gain, It was only for the ſake 


' 
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en lr. Coverley I ſpoke about it. 
byW're no written paper from you, fo 
bühnuſt drop the affair. You may re- 
re ire: I've nothing more to ſay, 
h A BALUWIN ( /adly.) 
you Dear Freeport, you have ſtab'd me 
) the heart. (be goes out.) | 
- Mr. Fuzeranr, 
He has deceiv'd me. I confider'd 
im my truſtieſt friend. , Let us 
dw ever now proceed, my dear, on 
ore important buſineſs. Let us 
aw an inventory up of every thing 
2 have, leſt Mr, Coverley, when 


atory in our duty. 
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Mr, and Mrs. Fx REPORT. 


Mr. FREE TOR T (with @ paper in 
| band.) nd N 
Tart goods below are all got ref.. 
for inſpection, when it pleaſes e a 
Coverley to come, and take poſſcligſÞmes 
of them. But, my dear, are th 
things all you have? I never wil 


THE INSOLFENT, III 
my circumſtances good, ſo much as 
pow I do, when I muſt part with all, 
Have you examined every corner ? 
Mrs. FxEEporT. 

| Yes, and every thing is in the lift, 
put Nancy and her fiſter's clothes, 
They'll bring them preſently, and 
ve muſt add the articles: but where- 
ore take that packet from the reſt ? 
ſeeing Mr. Freeport 2 oue into bis | 
cet.) 

Mr. Fx EE TOR r. 

| Why this, you know is Benedick's ; 
nd Mr. Coverley can have no title to 
t rei. Were he our own child, *would 
ſes 2 very different affair, But here 
offeſWmes Polly with the clothes, 

re thi 
Wil 


4 
duty 
mig 
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. 


Mr. and Mrs. FaEETon r, and Maar. 2 

Max v. them 

Look ye, dear Papa, I've brought ith 

my liſter's and my own. beſt clothe, him e 

3 Where mall I put them? 
| Ye: 


Mr. FazerorT, 

On the table here a moment. 
| Mrs. FREE ORT. 

Oh, my poor dear children! 

Mr. FREEPORT» 

*Tis true pleaſure and not ſorro 
this dehayiour in them ought to git 
us. Should we be afflicted to bebol 
them doing what muſt ſurely be the 
| du 
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duty, Would it pleaſe you, Polly, 
might you keep your clothes ? 
MARV. 
oh yes, Papa, if you could keep 
your own; but ſince you are to give 
them up to Mr. Coverley, I'll part 
with mine as you do. Don't you owe 
him every thing you have ? | 
= Mr. Fazeronr. 
Yes, every thing, my dear. 
is Mazxy., ; 

P d wear a coarſe ſtuff jacket rather 
han hear people ſay, See! ſee! 
low fine ſhe is with other people 3 
noney. | 
Bay Mr. Fazzrok r. | 
bd Keep, my love, theſe notions, and 
cehelie ve me no one living will. deſpiſe 
dy Vol. V. ; H 


K 


ro 
gl 
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you, Every one may ſay indeed your * 
| parents were poor people, but not have 


it in their power to add diſhoneſt. bins 

| Max v. in 4 

In go ſee, Papa, It I've forgot don! 

to bring you any thing. When Nan- Vanc 

ey. has quite finiſh'd, we ſhall har unt 

a little more to bring vou. (Mere. 
£265 out.) 

Mr. FagRTORT. 


Well, my dear, ſtill melancholy! 
ſhould our children have more rel 
"lution than ourſel ves? they love us; 
tis our duty therefore not to act i 
ſuch a manner, as that either of then 
may in future love, 1hat is efteem v 
leſs. But if I don't -millike, 1 hea 
the voice of Benedick. I've ſom 
thing of impartence to inform him oſ 
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rand think it beſt you ſhould retire; 
© or fince whatever has a reference to 

him, affects you no leſs than myſelf, 

in that caſe ſtay : but if you ſtay, 

za don't contradict a ſyllable I may ad- 
vance ; but as you love him, be aſſiſ- 
tant to me by enforcing the propriety 
of what J urge. 5 : 
|  Benzpick (entering) 
Dear father, I would not have come 
defore you, had I not been ſent for; 
hinking you too ſad for company, in 
the idea of ſurrendering every thing 
ou have obtained with ſo much in- 


luſtry. 
Mr. FazzrorTt. . 
| heal Alas, dear Benedick ! this is not by 
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a deal the greateſt loſs I have to un- fo 

dergo ! hi, 
BxNERDIck. 

And what then have you ſtill to be 


depriv'd of? 
Mr. FR REPORT. 

You yourſelf, my deareſt boy, 

| BENEDICR. 

Me, father ! | 

| Mr. FraEt»oRT. 

Since the word has thus eſcap' 
me, I'm compell d noiy to g0 on, and 
tell you we muſt part. 

BENEDICR. | A 

Why drive me from your preſence your 

Have I merited ſo much unkindnel: 
©, Mrs. Fageront, 99 
Oh no, no, my deareſt Benedic eren: 
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for never was a fon more duteous to 
| his parents. 

Mr. FxEz»>oRT. 

Upon which account, I love you as 

2 parent; but you know, you are not 


be 


our's. This is a ſecret no one but 
yourſelf and we are privy to. We've 
never told it to our children, and your 
conduct has been prudent in not tell - 
ing it yourſelf, Had we continu'd 
happy, we ſhould Ml have look'd ups | 
on you as a ſons 1 

Bx NE DICE. 

And do you chuſe the moment of 
* your ſorrow to compel me from you? 
nels Mr. Fazzronr. 

"Tis our duty ſo to do, Our chil- 
edic en are by blood connected with us, 
H 3 


\ 
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and if we. ourſelves are miſerable, | 
they muſt ſuffer with us, But for Þ 
you, *tis-time you ſhould conſider for I 
yourſelf, Tho' I have not been able ar 
to enrich you, I rejoice I have be. 
flow'd an education on you, ſuch 25 
will be ſure to get you a fufficient 
maintenance. 
BENED1CKs 

| You muſt not ſpeak of what I owe 
vou, if your wiſh is I ſhould leave 
you. I ſhould of myſelf forget the ¶ cap: 
obligations you have laid upon me. You 
Tis to you I owe the preſervation of che 
my lite, when I was drowning : I have 
Ain:e been educated at your charge, E 
and yet you bid me be ungrateful tor Tie 
3 : Qthe 


But have not you repaid me fully, 
by the diligeace with which you have 
3 plied at all times tomy n. 


that time been living in the expecta · 
tion of ſtil further benefits accruing 
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Mr. FzxttporT. 


BENRDIck. 
Rather aſk me, if I have not all 


from you, If. I have, ſhall I be fo 
ungrateful now as to forſake you, 
when diſtreſs has taken. place of your 
capacity to benefit me? Would not 
you yourſelf deſpiſe me, could I in 

the end be ſo ungrateful ? 
Mr. FaEeroRT. 1 
Heavens! deſpiſe you, Benedick ! 
'Tis utterly impoſſible I ſhould do 
@herwiſe than love you, mush more 
H 4 
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than I have done hitherto, for ſo much 
generoſity of ſentiment. But Thaveſp Pou 
told you once already, and now tell 
you ſo again, 'tis time you ſhouldſſ 

conſider for yourſelf, 

BENE DICE. 

No, I'll conſider on the other hand 
for none but you. Tis very likely you 
may ſhun me, but T'll always follow 
you; nor can you poſſibly refuſe me 
an aſylum, when you hear me groan 
all night before your habitation for 

admiſſion. 8 

Mrs. FxEtPorT. | 
Do you hear him, love? 

BENEDICK (ruſhing into Mrs. Free- 

Heori's arms.) 

I thought, dear mother, you would 


* 


** 
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9 5 not reject me when! . myſelf! into 
our arms. | 
* | Mr. FxzeroRT tin tears.) 
11d | Come likewiſe into mine, my ſon ; 
my dear dear ſon ! for now 'tis I det 
beg you will not leave us. 
nd BENE DIC. 
ou Never never, Without friends I'm 
ow Nunder the neceſſity of loving ſome one, 
and have only you to place my love 
dn. I even find you are become 
uch dearer to me than before, ſince 
you have loſt your fortune. There- 
ore, as I am not to be ſunder'd from 
you, ſtrain me, my dear father, cloſer, 
er · YO much eloſer to your boſom. 


* 
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pe 


S GENE A. 


Mr. and Mrs. Farreyorr, Bens | 
DICK, and BALDWIN. 


Filet 


M 
BAL DwINx (having enter d toward; t 
cloſe of the preceding ſcene.) | 
AND reje& not me, if I preſune 
once more to ſhow myſelf. | 
Mr. Faxzzronr. | 
You here again! And is it nd 
enough to have deceiv'd me? Wh 
diſturb my tranſports with your pie 
ſence ? | 
 BaLDwiNs 


Do not, my dear Freeport, dris 
me to deſpair, I am but too mud 
tortur'd by my own reflections, a 
you hare it in your power to br 
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Me back into the paths of honour, 
N r compel. me to account myſelf the 
Fileſt charactet exiſting. | 

9 Mr. FakEroRr. 

What would you have with me? 

t BALDWiN. 

ume hot 1 would ever have deſir'd to live 
ithout'it, for the ſake of any deſpi · 
able intereſt, But the truth is, I 
Sas vex'd at the idea of my loſs, and 
as my diſappointment ſpoke : my 
aſon would have diſavow'd whatever 
aſſerted. Save me there fore from 
y ſhame, and let me find you, as 
fre, my friend. 

Mr. FxEETORr. 

O Baldwin! I confeſs it very diffi« 


dna 
muc 
„ An 
br 


| Your returning friendſhip : think 


lt to heal the wound you gave me: 
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this laſt advantage, many others ove 


{ 


yet muſt own, I'm inwardly affected 

at the thought of ſuch a prompt re. i 

Pentance, Therefore 1 forgive you, 5 
BALDwWIN, 


refi 


Cauſe me to forgive myſelf too, * 
by accepting what I would not ju q. 
now part with. not 
l Mr. FREEPORT. Neoonſ 
What would you propoſe ? That avi 
- ſhould ſuffer you to buy my friendihip {cept 

No, no ; keep yout property, if yo 
defire a reconciliation. Pe 

, BALDwI N. 

I defire no reconciliation, if 500 Hi 


will not grant me my requeſt in th 
particular: for have you not, withouWou e 
ome 
me? There is no other way of being 


generous ; If you ſtill continue 


n= 00% 2 — . A ar EE ED r 4 
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el refuſe, I ſhall be conſcious of an ever- 
Waſting ſubject tor reproach before 


[Co 


1, 
Mr. FREE PORr. 

0% Well then, if it really be thus, I 

julfacquieſce, Come, deareſt wife, I'm 


not unhappy. Still can I reflect with 
conſolation, on the circumſtance of 
aving thus regain'd a friend, and 
ept my ſon. 
Ax (entering in haſte.) 
Papa, Mama, the gentleman ! 
Mr, FREEPORT, | 

He's come at laſt then: I'll go 
down and meet him. Nancy put 
you every thing in order here, Come, 
ome, my friend. Come you too, 
beinfWenedick, (hey go out.) 


MO, ey ee, 
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= 


130 THE INSOLE NT. 
Ax x. 
Mama, is that the gentleman wh 
are to give our clothes to 2 Sure hi 
children don't want things to wear. 
Mrs. FxEEPORT. 

No certainly, my dear; but ther, 
the gentleman will ſell them and re * 
ceive the money. We can ati Y 
him in no other manner, and to «fil 
it in this manner, is but juſt, 

; ANN. 

Tis very fad, however. Let me onet 
more look a little at my cambrick froc 
Did you ſuppoſe Mama, the day you 
made it for me, I ſhould wear i 
only twice or thrice? No earlier than 
laſt Sunday, with what pleaſure did | 
not ſurvey myſelf, when TI had got i 


2 a 
TI . 
IT 8 


cent 
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! and you too, as I "_ were 
5 \lefs pleasg'd - 

Mrs. FagtroRt, (afite.) 
Her innocent complainings wound 
pe to the heart, and I muſt change the 
ene io Ann, who prepares to put 
Be room in order.) Let that alone, 
y dear, at preſent. Mr. Coverley 
erhaps will not come here this great 
hile, and I want to find your ler. 
ome, my infant. 


Mr. and Mrs. FREE PORT, Mr 


CoVYERTEx. ot 

ſt 

Mr. CoveRLEY (looking at a paper ha 

ALL your linen in the ſhop ; you to 

debts, including five and tweni th 
pounds not paid you by your neigh 

bour, whoſe commendable compunliif 

tion for a fault, you have inform'dm N 


of; 3 your houſchold furniture; you 
cloth 


21 
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clothes, excepting, as you mention, 
what you've on; and all your chil- 


dren's clothes too ! Tell me ſerioutly, 


; | my friend, Do you deſire I ſhould ac» | 
| cept theſe laſt ? 


Mr. FREEPORT, : 
Why not? As if the children had 


| right to be exempted from their pa- 


rents ſufferings! There is nothing 
but I'd do to benefit my children; 
ſtill however is there nothing, but I'd 
have them do for me: and there- 


| tore you are not to wonder, fir, I put 
| their very clothes into the catalogue. 


Mr. CovenLEy. 
Four rigid honeſty, my friend, is 
very different from the conduct of | 


too. many in this crowded city; for 


Vc 14 * 
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whenever, by extravagance, they are 
unable to diſcharge their debts, they 
have a method of transferring to their 
children what is not yet ſquander'd; 
fo that when the creditors appear, 
they anſwer, they have nothing. 
| Mrs. FagzerorT. 
O whatvillainy ! | 
Mr. FREE OR r. 
And don't the laws take cognizance 
of ſuch proceedings? 

Mr. CoveRLEY-. 
1 O! by artifice they can contri vc to 
make them ſilent. 
| Mr. Fx EE ORT. 
Can they ? Then at leaſt if I ſhould 
be the dupe of ſuch diſnhoneſt parents, 
:T would afk their children by what 
right they kept my money ? and pro- 
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| vided they ſhould tell me, they re- i 
| ceived it from their parents, I would 
anſwer them, Your parents had no 
right to give away my property. I'd } 
make them, were J able, ſell the very ill 
bed they lie upon to reimburſe me. 1 
| would treat them like a- band of il 
thie ves. g 
Mr. Covertev. 
The parents are the worſt. 
Mr. Fxzzrox r. | 
Your pardon, fir : they are 1 | 
rogues; the others, monſters. Ti it 
not our duty to aſſiſt and ſuccour thoſe |} 
who have before-hand ſuccour'd and 
aſſiſted us? If I had ſeen my father I 
come to want, or had he died in debt, 
I would have certainly done every 
„ 


Pro- 
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thing J could to clear him with the 
world, and- viſited at laſt his tomb- 
None, ſaying, You. no longer now 
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owe any thing, and may. repoſe in 


peace. * 
| Mr. CoveERLEY. 0 
Exalted generoſity! but we are 5 
loſing time; and therefore let's re- J 
turn to buſineſs. All theſe things, 1 1 
underſtand, you freely give me to do N 
with them as I pleaſe ?. 8 
Mxs. FREEPORT. 1 

O yes, with all our hearts: and in Pe 
addition too, the money we hae * 
got. . giving vp her purſe, ) * 
Mr. FREEPORT), ( Mr, Coverley, hs 


oho flings the purſe upon the table.) 
Eut you've forgot to count the 


Wo, 
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money: there are two and twenty 
guineas. 8.5 
* Mr. CovxxLEx. 

©, I'can believe your word; and 


| as you give me up whatever you poſ«- | | 
ſeſs, to be diſpos'd. of as I pleaſe, it is- 4 


impoſſible I ſhouid do leſs than give 
you up whatever you may owe me, | 


| mote than the amount of your eſſects, 


when J have had them valu d. So my | 


good friend, Freeport, I edntent my- 


ſelf with the ſurrender of your pro- 4 
perty; and having that, will give you 
up the reſt. You have -produc'd: a | 
very regular account; and I myſelf, Fj 
as. you have ſhown me, am your only Þ 
creditor, hich few inſolvents can 1 

| Ke ] 


ad 
0 — 406. 


[WIE - 
we have gratitude enough, I dare 


|! elſe ; and I muſt beg you will not 
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make boaſt of; ſo that for the future, ei 


pou ſhall owe me nothing. | 8 h; 


Mr. FazgzgeoRT. *© [de 
What, fir, can you mean it! Hea» WY M 


| ö | ven be prais'd then! We are free of de 


all the world, dear wife, by favour of er 


our friend and bene factor! fo 
| Mrs. FxEEPoRT, an 


How ſhall we repay ſuch genero- 
Nr. Faeeyort. 
Tu tell you: with our heart; and 


perſuade myſelf, to do ſo. 
| Mr. CovzxLE r. 
Stay a little, for there's ſomething 


interrupt me. My good friend, I'm 
rich, and was inſtructed from my 
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| cradle to befriend the unhappy. Neves | 
have I yet ſo much experienc'd the | 
delight of doing ſo, as at this moment. 
My good Freeport, your integrity 
| deſerves my admiration z and now 
every thing you gave me, -I ſay you, 
| for with reſpect to both this money 
and the children's cloaths, I look 
| upon them as deliver'd me by others, 
and accordingly reſerve them for 4 
ſpecial purpoſe :—Every thing you 
14 [ gave me but this moment, I return; 
re WW that I may pay a debt I owe your | 
honeſty, and the misfortunes you N 

have now, a ſecond time encoun- 

ng der d. | 
ot Mrs. Farzrrorrt.. = 
What! and ſhall I then have nothing | i 
k 1, | 


which I was to diſpoſe of as I pleas'd ; 
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I need fear for my poor children? O 


dear fir A | 1 
I . Mr. FxEEroRT. Put 
. I ſcarcely dare believe what I bare 
heard. No, fir, tis utterly impoſſ. 

ble ; for though theſe words ſhould 

have proceeded from you, they muit M = 
certainly have done fo in the firſt ip | 
effuſion of your goodneſs. Never 10 
therefore will I take advantage. of 20 


them. 
Mr. CovEzLEx. 


Softly, F reeport , You. agreed juſt 
now to give me up your property, 


and now, you would depri ve me of 
my privilege. 


* — 
Cl 
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0 Mr. FakE PORT. 4 
= Ah, fir, you've taken me unawares + 
Put why ſhould I complain? I will 
; ot; but endeavour to be worthy of 


; Tour gifts, by taking them with no 
„s cordiality than what you give 
11d . 3 ee ee 
1 with, However, furniſh me 
Y ; th words to thank you as I ought, 
e r elſe, I fear, I ſhall be found de- 
rer . "= eh 
1 tent in my gratitude for ſuch un- 
15 terited and unexampled obligations. 5 
Mr. CovkRLEVY. 

Spare yourſelf the trouble of a ſyl- 
jul bie. I know what paſſes in your 


art on this occafion better than 
urſelf, and am compleatly fatisfied.. 
ut Mr. Freeport, call your children : 
am ſenſible how much they love 
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you, and would ſhow them hoy 
I love. you alſo. 
Mrs. FxEEPORT (running to the door. t 
Nancy, Polly, do you hear me! 
Come up ſtairs ; I want you. 90 
Axx and Mary (from within.) 
Here we are, Mama. 


„ 1 _—_— 8 


ee. 


Mr. and Mrs. Fx kETORT, Mr. C 
VERLEY, Ax N and Maxy, F | 


Mrs. FaEE ORT. Ws 
COME near me, my ſweet childrenſo! 
and conſider what I'm going nov fon 
tell you. Every thing you ſaw thi 
morning in the ſhop, and every thiWuld 
we put down in the liſt, and whis 


— . — 
— - 
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meant for Mr. Coverley, becauſe 
could not pay him, as I told you 


or.) Nea quarter of an hour ago; well, 
ne! has bid us take it back, and all our 
ads too are our on again, and we 


yt owe him now a ſingle farthing. 

1 „ een, 

ofibly you won't, ſir, take my cam - 
ck frock then? | 
Mr. CoveaxLiiy. 
o, my ſweet one: the deſire your · 
„ together with your fiſter, have 
jen proof of to aſſiſt your parents, 
ws me how much you deſerve ſome 
iſolation, that is comfort, in your 
now rows. Take then back your came 
aw ti ek frock,. and every thing you 
y chi eld have given me for them. Take 
big alſo, Polly, every thing you fan- 


nldre 
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cied you had parted with for ever. 


J inform'd your parents I would not , 
| F 
return your clothes, when I reſtor d 
them every thing beſide; but it was | 
to beſtow them as I have done, : 
Well, and what do you fay, Polly, to 
all this? Is there no cambrick frock N 
of your's you've got to ſpeak a word 
bs th 
for ? N 
| Many. 
O my ſiſter's was quite new: Mani f b 


had made it not a month before, an 
| had not time as yet to make me one 
But I fhall get one ſoon. 
| Mr, CoveRLEY. 

Well then, that you may get 
cambrick frock the ſooner, take thi 
money (giving her the purſe) and 1 
morrow. aſk if your Papa won't f 


Bene 
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1 you one, to put upon a little charming 
pe girl who has deferv'd it. 
or ” 


Mr. FagzrorT. _ 
She and Nancy both want words 


he wonder, fir, when we ourſelves are 
at a loſs to do ſo ? All then I ſhall ſay 
is this, that every night and morning 
will pray-to God—but not for your 
roſperity, fince ſo much 'generolity 
uſt plead more forcibly with God 
han all my prayers could do, but that 
mere may be never wanting others 
ke you upon earth, WEL the unhappy 
ould deſpair. 

| Mr. CoveRLEY. 
But now, I recollect , where” 4 
. N 


to thank your generofity ; and where's 


watch there, looking different way: 


— 1l14̃ʒ — ti 
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Mr, Fazeyorrt (to the children.) app 
Do you know either of you? Ws dif] 
MXX. a 
He's gone out, Papa: but will! 
dack immediately, he ſaid he would. 
Mr. CovkzlIE v. 
Well then, my dears, do you 
doth down ſtairs, and keep upon th 


that I may loſe no time in ſeeing hir 
at his return. I muſt not quit th” 
houſe without a little converſatio 
with him; and do you accompan 
him back. 
AnN and Mary. 
O yes. (they go out.) 
w Mr. CoverLEy. 
I never yet ſaw lovelier creature! 


| Tha 


and dear Freeport you muſt be qui wal 


—___— — 
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xappy with three children of ſo ſweet 
diſpoſition, 

Mr. FzzzrorT, 
Three, fir? with permiſſion only 
vo, as you have ſeen. 
Mr. CovExlxx. | 
But ſure you don't forget the o- 
her ? 

Mr. Fazzronrt. 
Benedick ? he's not our ſon, fir, 
bo? we love him juſt as if he were; 
ne he deſerves it likewiſe, as he's no 
{s anxious for my intereſt than if he 
cre my ſon. | 

Mr. CovsRLEY. 
And whoſe ſon is he ? 

Mr. Fakzroxr. 
That we know as little as himſelf: 
e would have periſh'd in his erzdle, 
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muſt have been quite rich; for whe 


coral lying in the cradle, and his linet 
was extremely fine. 
Mr. CovzxLEx. 
He would have periſh'd in l 
cradle but for you! his parents m 
| have been quite rich! and who's bt 
fatter you don't know! for Heaven 
ſake, deareſt Freeport, tell me how! 
fell into your hands! 
| Mrs. FREEPORT. 
The tale is an affecting one! 
Mr. Fareerort, 
Me liv'd in Bedfordſhire at 


W { 
* * 4 
* . 


but for me. My wife compaſſionating 
his condition, ſuckled him, and | 
has always liv'd with us. His parent 


we found him, he had got a new gol 
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| Mr. Covesier. 
Ves, I know: *twas there we firſt 
of all became acquainted with each 
other. £8577 


ing 
I 
em 


ſhe 
gol 


liner 


Mr. FxREORRTr. 
Well, to come at once to the affair; 
we were awak'd one night, -or rather 
morning, by the waters overflowing 
all the country ; we had only time to 
get upon the roof, At ſun-riſe, boats 
were out. to our aſſiſtance, but the 
"Work to me was, that a child of ours 
had periſh'd in the inundation. Juſt 
defore the boat came to us, I remark'd 
cradle floating down the torrent. 


* @ — 


t. The reſult was this, that I ſue- 4 
ded, and preſery'd an infant in its 
Vol. V. K 


I undreſs'd and ſwam directly toward - WM 
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cradle, which was very elegant, and 
of mahogany. My wife imagin'd this 
poor child was ſent by Providence 
inſtead of that which had been taken 
from her, and reſolv'd to ſuckle it. | 
We made all poſſible enquiry to find i 

out the parents; but in vain. Ichave 
a hundred times told Benedick thi 
Rory, but without informing our own Wl ? 
children of it, that no jealouſy might 


riſe among them. | y 
| Mr. CoverLEvY. | 
And how long ago was this ? 
Mr. FR REPORT. — 


is fifteen years ago and upwards, 
I have carefully preſery'd the co 
and at preſent. have jit in my pocket, 
as it was not juſt, in caſe you ſold out 
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his been mingled with them. 9 


ce 8 Mr. CovesLEy. * | 
cen You've this coral in your pocket, | 
its ſay you, Freeport ? Show it me this 
find inſtant. | | 
ave | Mr. FxzEroRT. 

this Here it is. 


own Mr. Covarity (examining the coral.) 

ight Yes, yes; great God! 'tis he! and 

you reſtore me my own ſon. | 

Mr. Fagzront. f 

What fir! our Benedick your ſon! i 

A chair! quick, quick ! he's fainte | 

ard ing! , 

co Mrs. Fazeronr. | JB 
\ckets Heavens! I'm quite beſide myſelf, | q 

and don't know what I do |; 


K 2 
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Mr. CovERLEY (coming ts himſelf.) 
O bleſſed day! And have I found 
| my ſon ? Where is he, my dear Free- 
port ? 


: Mr. FxtzeoRT. 

If. He'll be here no doubt immedi- 
I ately ; and hark, I think I hear him 
. | | coming now up ſtairs, —Yes, yes; tis 
Wl he: compoſe yourſelf. 


* 


# 
i w 8 
4 


ll SCENE 7D. 


[| Mr. and Mrs. FREE PORT, Mr. 
| CoveRLEY, BENEDICK, ANN, and 
Man v. a | 

[ BeNEDICK.- 


1 O My deareſt parents, how rejoic'd 


i ' 


I! 1 am-to bear the news my fiſters have 


| 


41 
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this moment told me. (zo Mr. Co- 


werley) O, my generous fir! how | 
= much 1 long'd to ſee you, as I came 
up ſtairs! 
Mr. CoverLEY. © 


We ſee then one another! Yes, | 
tis he indeed! I know him! he's my | 
own, the offspring of my bowels ! 

Mr. FzzeporT., 

Don't be frighten'd, Benedick : tis od 
true indeed! and Mr, Coverley's your | 
father. | 

Mrs. . 


now: Theſe fifteen years has Mr 5 
Coverley bewail'd your. loſs: Tis we | 
that muſt bewail it for the future. | 
SJ 


Yes, and every thing's diſcover'd - 
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- BENED1CK» 
And am I your ſon, fir? 
. Mr. CoveRLEY (embracing bims) 
Yes yes! my own fleſh and blood ! 
What thanks can I return to Heaven 
for ſuch a blefling ! 35 
BENE DICK. 

I. was 4 praying Heiven to 
let me know from whom I had re- 
ceived the gift of life. Arid is it 
then from you, fir, that have been ſo 
good to thoſe who ſav'd me when an 
infant? What a powerfulreaſon is not 
this, to make me love you with more 
:ardour ! ; 
MI. Covert. 

O my fon, my heart already tells 
me, how much you will love me. 


—= « oo was . 
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Yes, my only ſon, I am afſured thereof 
before- hand. | 

Mr. FzzerorT {to his wife.) 
Come, my dear, no folly, Why 
this melancholy attitude ? We have 


| not loſt our Benedick, however 
| things are come about. Had he 


been-grown a good - for- nothing fellows 
then indeed we ſhould have loſt him, 
and in that caſe, to lament our loſs 
would have been natural. | 
BENED1CK (to Mr. Coverley.) 


| You may judge, fir, if 1 ſhould or 


ſhould not love them ! | 
Mr. FxEEPoORT. 


#1 
1 


i 


Come, I fancy you're as great a} 
ſimpleton as ſhe, to interrupt me. If 


was going 125 fir, to > remarks chat vir. 


K 4 
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| | tue never is without its recompence. 
At preſent, you may ſee how amply 
tis rewarded. You have had com- 
paſſion on a poor Hiſolvent, and that 
| poor Infolvent is the means of ren- 
dering you a ſon you had imagin'd 
I! loſt. | 
(To the little ones, wwho both are ſpeech 
leſs with aftoniſhment.) 

And you, my children, learn by 
what you've ſeen at preſent, never to 
| deſpair of Heaven, or in reality your- 
Wl ſelves, When Providence, now fif- 
| teen years ago laid waſte the country 
i | round my habitation, and occaſion'd 
my remorak. hither, I had then the 
| || means put into my poſſeſſion of ap- 
1 pearing grateful to the benefactor it 
„ was afterwards to ſend me; and at 


$7 


1 
1 
is 


9 | 
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e. {Welent, the misfortune happening to 
ly De makes, upon the gther hand, my 
rtune. Let this leſſon always teach 


u, that whenver any one acts juſtly, 
ould unhappineſs purſue him, he's 
firm and ſettled as a rock, But 
1 fir, fince I've told you how I came 
Benedick, tis your turn to inform 
how you loſt him, 
Mr, CoverLEY. 

ery willingly, fince this recital 
| not any longer give me pain. 
y firſt acquaintance with you, as I've 
| already, was in Bedfordſhire, 


ere I had put this ſon of mine 
the Wurſe ; of which I think I never 
ap- ou; and indeed I had no in- 
Zr it Rey with you then. Some ſhort 
d at Ie after this, I had an invitation 


NN eee men - 


' 
[ 
| 
| 
' 
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from the Leeward Iſlands, to go thithe 
and eſtabliſh if I could, a manufacta 
for printed linens. I ſet gut attend: 
by my wife, and leſt the little Vale 
tine, —( for. ſo we had before-ha 
_chriſtenedBenedick;)--inBedfordfti 7 
of whom I had no tidings. I ſent let 
home to people on the ſpot, and hai 
anſwer that an inundation— that yo 
ſelf alluded. to this moment had 
waſte tlie country round about, 
waſhed away the nurſe's dwell 
ſo that ſhe together with my chil - 
certainly been drowned. This afliy. 
news diſtracted my poor wiſe: = 
died ſoon after of a broken heart. . .. 
my return to England, I refolve},c. t 
make no ſearch, as I ſuppos N tn 
would be fruitleſs, and re-open 3 


t 1 
in 
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hitbe und that time had clos'd a little. 1 
au leatn'd, that in my abſence you 
tend; quitted Bedfordfhire to ſet bs 
Vai. in London. 

re-ha Mr. Fxzzrorrt. 

„rdf Vhat, Sir, for theſe ſix years paſt 
it leut we have been a ſecond time ac» 
d had! inted, you would never tell me 
"at Mr diſtreſs! Had you but thought 
had 0 ſo, I might then have ended it. 
out, Mr. CovERLEY. 
dwell: how was J to think you only had 
chili your power to end it? Then too, I 
s af I ſtudied to forget the thought 
wiſe: Why affliction ; and accordingly, you 
1eall y remember how I ſhifted the diſ- 
eſolve rſe this morning, when you intro- 


uppos d the mention of * children. 


open 3 
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BENE DICE. 

Oh my dear, dear father! how 
mean to love you! and make up fe 
the uneaſine ſs I've been the cauſe of 
And you too my little ſiſters, the 
you loſe me as a brother, I will ner 
ceaſe to love you as a friend. (theye 
brace, while Ann and Mary can 
[peak for crying) 


1. 4 
VE} 
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SCENE the loft. 


ow 


pk | 
e or. and Mrs. FrxeeeorT, Mr. Co- 
vVERLEY, BENEDICK, ANN, Ma yak 
and BALDWIN 

xye 


a „Fakzrokr (to Baldwin, who 


ſt ſhowws himſelf, and turns to go 
way. / 


| ELL, Baldwin, my good friend, 
ein. You'll find none here but 
nds, 7 

BALDWIN. | 
orgive my interruption. I deſign'd 
ttle the affair we ſpoke half an 
ago; but ſince you're buſy, I 
ake ſome other opportunity. 


——— > 
— 8 a — — 
——— —— ⁊ t.. — — —— E—[[—Gꝓ— — | 
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— i Mr. Fzzerort. 


i No, no: the preſent opportunity 

| 0 beſt: and more particularly, fince Meer 
— gentleman here preſent has been Mer 
Wi j the whole. (to Mr, Coverley.) l 
3H 


110 recollect about the five and tw: 
| pounds, Sir. He applauds (20 Ball | 
voin) the nobleneſs of your beharic 4 
and particularly ſays that ſuch rear 
tance was more glorious in you, t 
even never to have dope amiſs. 

to his generoſity I am become ind 
ed for the repoſſeſſion of my prop 
as Iwill take ſome opportunity of 
ing you, and therefore what I'm 
ing now to offer you, comparai 
. ſpeaking, has no merit; but the 
ney in diſpute between us, let 
totally abandon, This is what 


E. 
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un by not complying with the coun- 
anityMls of a wretched pettifogger. Take 
nce en this ſmall mark of my returning 
een tWendſhip ; or at leaſt, if you refuſe 
1.) er the point be argued by us both 
_ tx-a-morrow. I ſhall ſhow you even 
to your own example, but much 
have my own—that the integrity we 
ch re ve to when unfortunate, is always 
ou, ee of its reward, | 
ifs, 
e ine 
pO 
ity ot 
t I'm 
paratl 
t the 
43, le 
what 


End of Vor. V. 


